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10 THE LAD Tor 
PRESIDENT VON DER WENSE, 
THE FAMILY OF AHLEFELD. 


Ir has been often said, that poetry and love obey no or- 
ders. It is not true, my most amiable friend; since, if your 
memory is faithful in respect to trifles, you will recollect 
that this play has to thank your commands alone for its 
existence. | Os. | 

On a dark and rainy evening in Pyrmont, which pro- 
hibited the enjoyment of the charms of nature, you took 
refuge in the temple of Thalia. Nauman's opera of Cora 
was the piece performed. The performers were bad, 
and my only pleasure arose from being placed behind you 
and partaking at times of your conversation. Among 
other observations you remarked, “that this opera con- 
tained an excellent subject for a play.” . 

I felt that this idea would have originated with me, if 
I had not been situated exactly as I was: however, I seiz- 
ed it with avidity, and entreated you to command the 
execution. This was long refused. Commands are not 
the language of my friend. However, I insisted upon a 
positive command. „„; 

„Well, then, I command it,“? you said at length, with 
a naiveté all your own. I bowed—and behold, here 
stands my Virgin of the Sun.” At your command 
the poor maiden appears trembling in your anti- chamber. 
trove nermission that she may enter, and attend your toi- 
lette with downcast eyes, until you beckon her forward 
with the smile of friendship. 

Approach, my child! Thou shalt be welcome to me 
for thy father's sake, who possesses my friendship, and 
from whom I would now be far from withdrawing the 
least of his joys, since so little remains in this world for 
him to le | 

Alas! 
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” 


e to the house ß 


. thanks you, and impels my 
. of my highest esteem 


* * | : 
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VIRGIN. OF THE SUN. 


AS FIRST PERFORMED AT THE NEW-YORK THEATRE, 
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VIRGIN OF THE SUN. 


ACT FIRST. SCENE FIRST. 


— . — 


The stage represents a wild and woody country, in 
the vicinity of the Temple of the Sun; on one side 
the cave of Rolla, on the other a rocky and tow- 

ering hill, The outer wall surrounding the tem- 
le is Seen at a little distance through the trees, 
with a breach which has been made in it by an 
earthquake. Further back the cupola of the tem- 
ple appears rising above the trees. Time, evening. 

' RoLLa and the Hicu PRIEST os THE SUN Come down 

the stage from behind the hill. 


H. R. * then, is the way to Rolla's dwell- 
ing? — Alas! as wild, as inaccessible as the way 
to Rolla's heart! 2 
Kol. Spare me, uncle! I entreat you! spare 
me, and leave me!—If you could understand me 
—could conceive— - POT OP 
H. P. Thinkest thou I do not? But to under- 
stand thee means—to worship thy idol. To con- 
ceive thee aright is—to flatter thy passion. 
Rol. Wretch that I am!—I am a being without 
kindred or associate A drop with which no other 
drop shall ever mingle or flow;—a lonely voice, 
Ge 1 5 which 
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which finds no echo throu oh the vast expanse of ani- 
— nature. The pigmy worm that crawls upon 
this leaf see already comes its mate to meet him 
but II I alone—O, ye gods! it is your mighty 


Will, that I in the immensity of your creation, I 


only should be left alone! 
leave me alone! 

H. P. Rolla, I love thee as a father ! 

Rol. Then, be the repose of thy son dear to 
thee ! Suffer him to live according to his own 
pleasure. Be this cave my tomb. One promise, 
alone, would I exact from thee : on some dark 
and troubled day, lead Cora to the entrance of 
this cavern, show her the remains of Rolla, as he, 
upon the damp and cold earth, breathed forth his 
| life and her name together. Then, perhaps, touch- 
ed by this spectacle, she may stand near, and drop 
a flower or a tear on my corse ! = | 

H. P. Young man, young man, Kmember 
what thou hast been, and be ashamed : remember 
what thou oughtest to be, and blash. Endowed 
r energies for the noblest deeds, perhaps to bless 
a world, thou contractest thy circle of action— 
to the ümits of a cave. Inca! born of the 
race of the children of the sun; entitled to stand 
the first bulwark of the throne thou fliest to a 
cave :—Chieftain! called to lead the armies of thy 
country—thou buriest thyself i in a cave! 

Rol. Would you entice me to boast of my deeds ? 
—As Inca and as chieftain I have done my duty, 
covered with wounds and victories, I have prov- 


-Then man—man 


ed my zeal and my valor in many a well-fought _ 
field proved them more especially on that day 


when the throne of Ataliba shook beneath the pow—- 


er of Huascar, and Rolla's sword enriched the fields 
of 
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"of "Tomdbainta with the blood, of his sovereign %- 
enemies. But for whom should I now fight? — 
Whose heart will leap with joy as Rolla ascends 
the road to fame? Cora loves me not!—lI have 
neither father or mother—neither brother or sister! : 
' —T am alone in the world! 

A. Clasping him n his arms) My con! my 
son! | 

Rol. Leave me, uncle; leave me! I cannot 
return this love. You—with those venerable locks, 
those reverend robes—you cannot be the confidant 
of my heart. O, that I had a mother! that 1 
had a father But the love of no one rests upon 
me! 

H. P. F ly, then, to the acts 1 

Rol. The gods hate me, because I love a maid- 
en who is devoted to their service : because I love 
this maiden more than the gods themselves. 

H. P. May the gods pardon this enthusiasm! 
Rolla, it is thus that mortals always desire most 
ardently that which is unattainable. Cora, the 
maiden had only pleased you: Cora, the virgin 
of the sun you love. 

Rol. What? {He casts a look of displeasure on 
the High Priest.) Good night. 

H. P. Whither, young man? Has, then, thy 
friend no influence over thee? Live as seems good 
to thee. Retire when thou wilt from society, but 
leave this desert where wild images disorder thy 
soul as the wild thorn tears thy body. Come to 
my dwelling: there no intruders shall disturb thy 


dreams. Even to me may thy doors be closed— 


mine ever are open to thee, 
Rol. I thank you. I feel that your intentions 


are kind. But Rolla 1 is resolved to live and die itt 
4 | this 


4 
” 


this cave. There, where the cupola of the tem- 
ple towers above the trees there lives Cora. And 
here will Rolla live and die. Good night. 

H. P. Obstinate man! Yet, remember your 
duties in the solemnities of to-morrow. The great 
festival of the sun requires your presence in the 
palace and in the temple. 

Rol. Excuse me. Say what you vill to che 
king— tell him, Rolla is dead!—I come no more 
among men. Yet, to-morrow morning will I sa- 
erifice to the gods—The. temple and the cavern 
are alike to them. Good night. 


II Exit into his cave. 


P. o, young man! — thou suspectest not 
how near thy repose is to my heart, I fear I 
shall find some difficulty in tracing my path thro" 
this wood— | 


Enter Duco. He staris on seing the Hicn PRIEsr. 

H. P. Whence come you? | Whither would 
you go? 

Dieg. Whithersoever chance may lead a pedes- 
trian in his evening's walk. 

H. P. Do you walk for pleasure in uch a Place 
as this? 

Dieg. ( Perily.) Ves. 

H. P. Perhaps you have mistaken your path. 

Dieg. So it seems, since I find myself in your 
way. 

H. P. Are you not Alonzo's anendint | y 

Dieg. You are not wide of the mark. 
H. P. You are in danger of losing yourself in 
this wood. Follow me, and I will conduct you 
into the right path. 


Dieg. | 
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THE VIROIN OF THE SUN. 


Dieg, Right path! Who told you that I was 
in the wrong path? It were a good joke if a man 


of my civilization had come among, savages for 
instruction. My lord, the high priest of the tem-, 
ple of the sun, you are, St. Peter pardon me the 
comparison, a sort of a pope among these lizards 
and rattle-snakes; yet give me leave to tell you, 


that there is not a muleteer in Andalusia who is not 


a better catholic than you are. 

H. P. Smiling.) ] believe it. But, pr thee, 
explain to me this riddle. How is it that I find 
you here by night, and yet in the right way ? Are 
you alone? or is your master at hand? for I can 
never believe, that you came hither among these 
_ thistles and thorns merely for a walk. 
Dieg. (Hesitating.) Since you press me so close- 
Iy—why—why—I must confess—though it is s0 
long since I have been at confession, that it comes 
rather aukward—I—I am in love. 

H. P. (Smiling. You are in love? 

Dieg. Ves, to desperation! I am tortured with 
jealousy! Almost driven to madness! Some- 
times I am hurried to the mountain's top ; some- 
times precipitated into the deepest caverns!—At 


present I find myseli—here—all among the bushes 


 —murmuring with turtle-doves, and talking with 
your holiness. Here will I tell my sorrovs to the 
trees, and waft my sighs in anguish to the moon. 
H. P. You are a coxcomb, [Exil. 
Dieg. A coxcomb ?—So much the worse for 
you. For in that case, the great high priest of 
the sun has been made a fool of by a coxcomb. 


Wit forever! say I. It is worth its value in the 


new world as well as in the old.— But is he really 
gone? Ves: I hear 0 more, Hist! hist! 
Enter 


* 


* * 
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Enter ALonzo and Juan. 


Juan. Diego, are we safe? | 
Dieg. A very pretty question. Yes, we are 
as safe as men can be, who are wandering about 


4 forest at the dead of night, and under the airy 


canopy of heaven; running after, saving your ho- 
nors presence, a piece of knavery. By St. Bar- 
nabas, I believe we are about as sale as a drunkard 
who shall attempt to cross the river of Amazons 
| 4 a wire. 
Have you seen any thing ? 
Pie. I seldom see much in the dark, but 1 
have heard. 
Al. What What have you heard 4 
Dieg. The ne voice of the high 
Tiest. | 
Al. The high Priest ? What could have brought 
him here? 
Dieg. He came, sir, out of pure kindness to 
me to put me in the right path. I find it's the 
same here as in all other countries; ——— are the 
only people who are able to lead us into the right 
ath. 
: Al. But what motive could lead him into the 
wilderness ?—Speak, Velasquez. 
Deg. Do speak, sir—speak, I entreat you !— 
When it is dark I always love to hear talking. 
uan. Well, be it so. If it be only ta kill 
time for you, Alonzo, until your star rises. Time 
is always a tedious companion when one is waiting 
for the fulfilment of a tender appointment. I will, 
therefore, talk until you shall cry silence, and m 
text shall be Friend! this adventure bodes thee 
no good! Believe me, it bodes no good! 


Dieg. 
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X Dieg. Right, sir; right. Never was text more 
orthodox. SY LM 


Al. A strange discourse in thy mouth! When 


did Don Juan Velasquez turn his back upon an 
adventure because it was dangerous? 7 og 
uan. There it is Hark you, Alonzo! if you 
vere capable of doubting my courage, I might en- 
gage the next rattle-snake we meet to convince 
you. Vou know my principles. I do not value 


my life- more highly than a moment of happiness, : 
and happy is every moment that I sacrifice tofriend- 


ship. If you love me, no more of this. My 
life is my friend's. He who has lived happily has 
lived long enough. : i 
Dieg. Cursed maxims these. Heterodox. 
Juan. But, Alonzo, Alonzo, the happiness I 


mean is inseparable from virtue; it lives, but in the 
health of the soul. Lay your hand upon your 


heart and tell me; what are your sensations in the 
moments of temperance and reflection? Don 
Alonzo Molina quitted the savage followers of 


Pizarro, because he abhorred their barbarities— 


because he saw in every Indian an unoffending 
brother. That was noble! I will go,” said he, 


among these well-deserving people, and be their 
friend and ins'ructor.” This was worthy of my 
friend !—You put in execution your benevolent 


plan. You were received—beloved—honored— 
and cherished. What followed? On one of their 
solemn festivals, my. noble friend Alonzo beholds 
in the temple a pries ess of the sun, as she presents 


the bread of sacrifice to the king. She is young 
she ie lovely. The heart of my friend is in- 


flamed suddenly all his great designs are lost in 
the sea of oblivion; and the champion of the rights 
of humanity slumbers on his post. 5 . 


# ' 5 hi 
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Al: ( Went ) Velasquez! 

Juan. Away with that menacing look! It be- 
comes thee not. The man that dares to become 

angry should have a pure conscience. Wonder 
not, that the gay Velasquez should turn preacher. 
Velasquez is gay because he is honest. You, Alon- 
20, by whom every article of popular faith was 
once deemed sacred, because on each hung the 
repose of some well-meaning man: you rasbly 
throw aside the most holy tenet of a whole nation, 
and seduce a chaste virgin from the service of her 
gods. 
Al. . unmerciful, Velazquez. Believe 
me, my conscience sleeps not. I see uy dan- 
ger 

Juan. Thy danger by danger put in the 
balance with her's, is but as down poised against 
gold. You hazard only life. 

Dieg. The devil! Is not that enough? 
Juan. But Cora hazards all—her fame, her ſa- 
ther's blessing, her hopes of eternal happiness— 
And the death she must suffer, according to the 
laws of the country, is shocking beyond mortal 
endurance. Living must she be entombed. Bu- 
ried alive in the vaulted earth, which will be closed 
above her, she will gasp for air, until hunger and 
despair shall end her miserable existence 

Al. Ah, Velasquez, thy admonitions come too 
late! 


What Impossible Is she 

I. My wife, Velasquez. 

Fuan, So.—Then we may consider our Pros- 
pect of taking possession of our inheritance in the 
next world as near at hand. 

Al. Forsake me not, my companion, my friend, 


my brother 1 in arms! 
. | | * Jun, 


* 


nim.) 


signal ! (Is going.) 
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Juan. '( Shaking his hand. ) Alonza—when 1 see 
a boy struggling in the water, it is not my practice 


to call to him You should not have fallen in.“ 


I draw him out, if I can.— But here, we are fairly 


in the mire, and the devil fetch me if I see the way 
to get out of it. If we had a ship, or a conjur- 
er's cloak, to whisk us off through the air, Don 
\Juan Velasquez would not be the last among the 
fugitives. But, as it is—arm thyself with courage 


Velasquez—wrap thyself up to the teeth in thy 
cloak, and let the thunder and lightning come when 
it will. | 2 | 

Al. (Wringing his hands.) All is lost! {A clap- 
ping of hands is heard behind the wall. That is her 


Juan. Stop, Alonzo !—Consider——{ Holding 


Al. It is Cora! {Breaks from him, and climbs 
over the ruins.) * 


Dieg. Well, let nobody tell me again, that sound 
is nothing. Here has the reverend Don Juan Ve- 
lasquez been preaching like a bishop; yet scarcely 
does the sound produced by the clapping of two 


heathenish hands reach the culprit who was doing 


| re under the lecture, but all the moralizing is 


ost in the air, and the penitent skips off to fit him- 
self for another confession. 8 
Juan. (Who has been looking indignanily after 
Alonzo.) Accursed rashness !—Well, well, I have 
done my duty, and the worst that can happen is 
—to suffer with him. Ha, Diego! you, and I, 


and Alon?o, trussed like 80 many squab pigeons, 


and roasting before a slow fire, would make a very 


pretty trio ! | N 
Dieg. I had rather you would leave me out, 
and make it a duetto, sir. - | 


Juan. 


3 


16 


well- beloved friend Diego with me 
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Juan. No, by no means! Come be of good 


| heart! How dost find thyself ? 


Dieg. Very much like a fish out of water. 
uan. False! false! and III prove it.— When 
a fool is in a hobble, he is N in his own ele- 


ment. N 
e ves, if the hobble i is of the fool's mak- 


but here, saving your presence, the wise and 


ble cavaliers have framed the noose, and thrust 


the poor fool's head into it, will'y nill'y. 
uan, Well, let us hear what the wisdom of the 


fool will suggest in this case. 


Dieg. Were I in the place of the most valiant 
and noble knight Don Juan Velasquez, I would, 


in the first place, deliver a sermon pretty much as 


he has done; and, if it produced no effect, as is 

usual, 1 would then say, my dear friend, Alonzo, 
or Don Alonzo, or Don Alonzo De Molina, you 
cannot expect in reason that I should stay here to 


be roasted alive for your saxe. You will be burnt 


at the stake, without doubt: farewell—I wish you 
much pleasure.—I shall return home, and take ho- 
nest Diego, or trusty Diego, or our trusty and 


And when 
Diego and I, or I and Diego, are safe in Madrid, 
we will say a prayer to help you out of your diffi- 


culties. 
Juan That may be done here. 
Dieg. Here !—on heathen ground in view of 


a heathen temple ! 


Juan. Blockhead! The prayers of an honest 
heart are as near the throne of mercy, when arising 
from the plains of Quito, as from the streets of 
Madrid. But at present, action, not supplication, 
is wanted. I am here as the 9 of my mis- 


guided friend. 
Dieg. 
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Dieg. Are you And what am I? 
Fuan. His armour-bearer. 1 
Dieg. O, then my presence here is Pe" > A 
N uperfluous at present. I think I can find the * 2F | 
E- to our r GPS — Good night, sir. * 
1. Tis thine to obey, and attend upon thy 5 
k- cha? Take this whistle, and steal round the Bf > 
id walls of the temple to the left, while I go to the right, 1 
St until we meet on the other side. If you encounter ” 
ay thing suspicious, whistle. Here take it. | „ 
1C Dieg. ¶ Trembling as he takes it.) All around to 2& 
| the left, sir? | 
nt Juan. Aye, to the left. 
a, Dieg. Alone, sir?;̃, #* 9 
AS Juan. Aye, alone, sir. — 9 
is Dieg. 1 shall certainly lose mysell. FC 
O, Juan. Blockhead, can you not see the wall and 3 
u the cupola of the temple ? 
0 Dieg. Bless me, Sir —do you , think I am an 
nt owl? Li Gf 
u Juan. Is not the light of the moon sufficient? 1 
0 Dieg. No, sir not for my eyes. I never ven- 71 
d ture abroad by moon: light without a companion. 
n Juan. The prudent signor Diego. . 
* Dieg. Give me leave to observe, sir, that ace: ©, , 4 | 
1 cording to the opinions of the wisest among the an- 
cient philosophers, night was formed for the pur- - 
poses of rest; and if the man himself does not go 
pf to sleep in the dark, his courage always takes that 
opportunity of enjoying a'nap. My fortitude al- 
t ways goes to bed with the sun. ; 9 
g Juan. Well, Diego, your reasoning is so o good 
ff and your philosophy so sound, that I am per- 
Y, Suaded, I had better not trust you from my side. 
— Come let us seek for a dry spot to rest in. 


2 | Dieg: 
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Dieg. Lord, sir, hs you don't think of bl 
ing in this wilderness ? Who knows but one may 
lie down in the same bed with a bear 2—1 shall ne- 


ver be able to sleep, sir, without * ainreap, 


and my nice soft pillow.— 
Juan. Rouse up your heart, mage There is 
no pillow like courage. And trust me, the man 
who has an unsullied conscience can sleep as sound 
upon the trunk of a tree as the seven sleepers 
themselves! | [ Ext. 
Deeg. O dear, 0 dear !—I find that when a 
man's courage goes to sleep before him, it's v 
apt to make the rest of his faculties wakeful—lI 
have not the least inclination to go to bed in this 
star chamber. 
Juan. (Without, } Come, Diego! Fr 
Dieg. Coming, sir.—Now if a rattle snake should 
chance to wind. himself round my head by way 


of a night-cap Or if a hungry tyger should take 


his evening's walk this way—what a delicious SUP- 
per he might make of me! 

Juan. Diego, 1 say! 

Dieg. Ves, sir, I am coming with all he 
haste. Well, I may as well creep as close to Don 
Juan as the nature of the case will admit. If I can 
Sleep now, who will say that I am not master of 
the trade? for my head is full of thought, my 
heart full of . and WF stomach full of 
emptiness. 


END OF FIRST ACT. 


my 
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Scene kontinues. Time, early morning. 
Alox zo Springs over the ruins of the wall, and as- 
5 sists Cora to do the same. | 


Al. Only one little jump, dear Cora! Throw 
yourself boldly into my arms !—At length I have 


weeks— | 
Co. Only three weeks? 
Al. Months to love. 
Go. Years to my heart. : 


visited this spot, and anxiously waited and listened 
to hear the signal which should summon him to his 
Cora. | - : | 
Co. And every evening has Cora wept that she 
could not meet her Alonzo. © 

Al. You have not been ill'T hope? 


you. It was not thus with me formerly, I used 
to be gentle and quiet ; but now I am ever discon- 
tented—I am not the same good Cora. Now when 
I sit at my daily work, and spin or weave, if on- 


sometimes am frightened with myself. Tell me, 
Alonzo, does love make us better or worse? 
Al. True love makes us better. 


and yet I am worse than I was. 


thee again in my embrace. It is now three long 


Al. Each evening with the twilight has Alonzo 


Co. Alas, I am always ill when I am not with 


ly a thread breaks, I become so peevish, that I 


Co. Oh no! no! True love dwells in my heart, 


Al, 
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At. Indeed! . n 

Co. Yes, indeed. A strange but pleasing sad- | 
ness has taken possession of my heart. When, at 
the last festival, I adorned the porch of the temple 
with flowers, I aw upon the steps a young woman 
lying asleep, and on her breast lay 4 little® lovely 
angel, which smiled as it looked” in my face. 
My full heart melted I stretched out my arms to 
the child—I wished softly to steal it from its mo- 
ther, and press it to my throbbing bosom. But 
what is so easily broken as the slumbers of a ten- 
der mother? Hardly had I touched the child, ere 
she sprung anxiously up, clasped her treasure 


close to her heart, and darted in my face a look of 


displeasure and distrust. Alonzo, 1s it not ho- 


norable to be a mother? 
Al. Cora! Cora l Do you not know "what 


you swore when this image of the sun was placed 


on your breast. | 

Co. To obey the mandates of our temple. 

Al. And what do they enjoin'? 

Co. I know not. My father told me that by 
whomsoever virtue was held sacred, its precepts 


would be fulfilled without particular instructions. 


Al. And know you then what constitutes yir- 
tue? Alas! you know not the terrible distinction 
between virtue as faunded on the eternal principles 
of nature, and virtue as fashioned by the distorted 
imaginations of erring men. O Cora! Cora! 
The most horrible of deaths awaits you. 

Co. Death ! | 

Al. And I—I am your mild] 

Co. Why do you torment yourself thus with- 
out cause? Who will put me to death? And why? 

Al. Your priests will say you have offended 
the * 

Al. 


80 
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Co. I * the gods No, Alonzo, I love 8 © 


Al. Yeti ill you be the victim of ancient su- 1 
perstition. No safety remains to us but flight 0 


| flight—whither fly ? a stranger in a foreign land! 

Co. Dearest self-tormentor ! I have thought of 
a way to set your heart at rest. a 

Al. If so, it must be suggested by heaven. 4 

Co. It is sure and simple. Yes, the rising of | 
this morning's sun, shall show, whether the feel- 
ings of my heart deceive me, whether the gods 
are displeased or not with Cora. Hitherto the 
moon and stars alone have been the witnesses of 
our love; but the sun himself, the greatest of our 
gods, shall now be the witness and the Judge. 
We will ascend yonder hill together. We will 
turn our faces towards the east, and joining hand 
in hand, as a token of our union, boldly await 
the-rising of our god. If Cora have dane evil, 
either the sun will veil himself from her sight, or 
the first ray of his light which falls upon her, will 
annihilate the criminal. Soon will his beams ap- 
pear above the horizon; hasten, hasten to ascend _ 
the hill! {She ascends the hill, Alonzo e her.) 
Behold !—A minute longer and we had been too 
late—see how the east is streaked with gold! Oh! 
rejoice, Alonzo! No cloud troubles the serenity - 
of my god—he is not offended! {She kneels.) ©. 
Father, I thank thee !—Oh! if what I feel is sin- 
ful, be thy glorious countenance veiled in dark- 
ness as a token of thy wrath No! See, Alon- 

Zo, he smiles! he blesses your Cora! O, my 

heart is full of joy and gratitude! Kneel with 
me; Alonzo, and let us offer our prayers and our 
thanks. 
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Al. Dear Cora, the sun is not my god. 
3 Co. O, yes! Does he not shine upon Wl? T 0 
1 all give light and warmth? 1 ces Nou, veel 
4 With me. wg 
Al. Dear ok.” 12 ha 
Co. Ungrateful Who pave thee Cote Good 
Alonzo, if thou lovest me Kneels, and takes 
his hand to draw him after her. 
Al. Who could resist such sweet enthusiasm ? 
{He kneels.) 
Co. Silent thanks are the offerings of our hearts! 
Al. These I offer to thee, Ruler of the Uni- 
verse! (They remain in silent prayer.) 
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Enter Ror rx from his cave. 


Rol. So early !—Alas !—The sun rises and 
sets, yet finds me ever wakeful ! Patience! pa- 
tience ! the time will soon arrive when he will find 
me in eternal sleep. ¶ Looking out.) Who are 
these? Two of the strangers who dwell among 
us ?—Doubtless they have lost their way and have 
been overtaken by the night. I will awake and 
offer them refreshment. But first my morning 
prayer to thee my father. (As he turns to the cas! 

fees Cora and Alonzo, and starts with horror: 
they rise and embrace: Rolla exclaims Cora! 


(Cora, on seeing Rolla, Sinks in a $woon. Alonzo 
in great distress les itates for some time, at length 
Speaks.) 
Al. Velasquez ! Diego to arms! to arms! 
{ Rolla remains gazing al Cora.) 


<a 
6%. 
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Enter Juan, ( his Sword drawn, P, 
- | Juan. What's the matter? | 
| Al, Seize him ! do not let him escape 
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mains unmoved,) Then I must myself 
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Juan, Where i ? Whom? 
Al. Secute him! he will escape! 
N * single man ? 


Enter Dixco, flourihing his mort 


Dieg. Two to one? I'm your man for that ! 
Al. Seize him! We are betrayed! 

Juan. A single unarm'd man. (Sheathes his 
Sword.) 

Al. ( Leaves Cora and rushes down the hill, he 


draws his sword and advances upon Rolla who re- 


Juan. (Serzing his arm.) Hold friend—or 


= enemy—if you advance another ste 


Al. Velasquez, are you mad? Cora's life is 


at stake! He must die to preserve our secret. 


uan. Back! 
Al. Stand off, or my sword shall dispatch thee 
also! / Struggling with Juan.) 
Fuan. Rolla draw my sword, and defend thy- 
self! 
Kol. Seek not to restrain him; I die willingly for 
Cora. 

Co. (Having recovered, rushes down the hull. 5 
Alonzo! what would you do? 5 
Juan. Dost thou also oppose me? It is for 

thee — for thy sake! If he betrays thee, thou 


art lost. 


Co. He betray me ? Rolla, my friend, betray 


me? Look in his eyes. Did treason ever look 


thus? 

Rol. ( Embracing her.) Now let me die !—Cora 
confides in me! I hold thee in my arms; I speak 
to thee; I hear again thy beloved voice. For five 

| | years 


1 

4 | 

1 
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* years have I only at awful distance gazed at the 
virgin of the sun-—Now—1 behold Cora again! 
Co. Hear him, Alonzo. Hear how kind, how 
1 good is Rolla. My mother used ever to say 
_ © Rolla is good; love him, become his wife, and 
155 I shall die in peace.“ —But my poor mother died, 
and Rolla was gone to the wars, and a'sacred flame | 
was kindled in my bosom. He came back, but! 
could not love him. - My heart hstened only t tothe 
gods, and I sighed for the day on which I should 
be vedded to the sun. 
Rol. But enthusiasm has at length yielded to 
nature Vou love. . 
Co. I love! Yes, Rolla, I love this young man. 
I sxaw him for the first time in the temple. He 
stood by the side of the king. I trembled, and 
the offering almost fell from my hand. His ardent 
| | looks, rivetted on me, told me his heart was mine. 
| | The gods saw, and pitied us. You must well re- 
member those awful days, when for several months 
the mountains shot forth fire; the sea boiled ; and 
the earth quaked—When our btuldings were laid 
in ruins, and even the holy temple of the sun was 
burst in two several places, and the sacred walls 
which surround it were rent in twain. We, poor 
10 terror- struck creatures, ran from the death that 
1 threatened us in our cells but, under the wide 
| 'canopy of heaven, still death pursued us. The 
earth 1 walls crash'd—we mingled our 
shrieks with the gröans of suffering nature. Alon 
6 20, ever watchful, perceived the breach in the 
wall, and boldly rushed among the ruins. There 
opened the earth, and here my arms, to receive 
him. He gave me life; I gave him love, 
Kol, Cora I tremble |— | | 


Al. 
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Al. Tell him all. Thy weakens, my guilt— 
tell him that thou art my wife! 

Co. Ves, indeed, Rolla. | 

Kol. ( AStonished. ) O God Cora! [—imprii- 
dent, yet innocent creature! And thou, stranger 
to our laws, was it unknown to thee, that Mighty 
gods !——Away you must 29 — 8 

uan. But whither? 

Al. Ah, Rolla, save her! 

Co. Is it, then, true? Rolla, the gods are not 
angry; then how am I guilty ? : 
Rol. My frame is shaken with terror. 1 have 
no _ over thought. Cora, do you love him? 

o. As my soul. 

Rol. Do you feel, that in his arms, repentance 
will never corrode your peace? That you can 
end your days as his wife? 

Co. Tis my only wish. 

Rol. And you, Alonzo, do you feel the vat 
of the offering she brings you ? | 
T 

Rol. Then I will save ye! { Places himself be- 
tween them.) Come hither, give me each a hand— 

consider me as your brother. Cora, my beloved 
sister, I unite you to this man. ( Unites their 
hands.) May the shade of your mother look 
down and witness this moment !—Her blessing be 
upon you !—Be you happy and I am so {Turns 
aside and wipes a tear from his eyes.) 

Al. and Co. ( Embracing im.) Our brother! f 
Kol. Your brother! Yes, I will go with you. 
In a sequestered spot beyond the mountains, I 
have a friend who will receive us with transport. 
There you will be in safety. There will I dwell 
with you, and rear your children” to active Wenger 

| I WI 
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I will be cheerful and 1 arne I shall wit- 
ness the happiness of Cora! And at length, be- 
dew'd with fraternal and sisterly tears, ascend to 


our glorious father. 


Co. O, excellent Rolla! How will my mother | 


thank you when she meets you in the realms of 
the sun! 


Al. Scarcely can I lift my eyes to 7 glorious 


man! | 
uan. ( Half aside endeavoring to conceal a tear.) 


By all the saints above, if that man is not a chris- 


tian, I will turn heathen! | 
Dieg. (Who during this scene has FR prying 
about, now comes forward hastily.) J hear a rustling, 
and two women's voices behind the wall. 
Rol. Away! Hasten to my cave! 
[ Enter Idali and Amazili through the wall, 
Al. Too late — They are already here! 


Enter Ip ALI and Az 111. 


Al. We are too late, they are here already! 
Ida. Cora! we were seeking for you. 


Co. I am coming. 
Rol. Tarry a moment; they have seen and heard 


us. For god's sake, do not let them escape us! 


we must win them over to our interest. | 
Juan. That were a task for a minister of ae] 
If this be accomplished, I shall be persuaded that 
Rolla is capable of conquering whole provinces 
without a stroke of a sword. NE 

Rol. Nothing more easy. Flatter them they 
are women. 
Juan. Lovely maidens ! W will you not come 
near ? | 


Ida. 
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Ida. (To Amaxili. I believe he means to ad. 
dress us. 

Ama. How he fixes his eyes upon us! Let us 
hasten back. 

Ida. Come, Cora, the high priextes sent us to 
seek for you. 

Al. Pray come nearer, pious virgins! 

Juan. And receive the homage due to your 
charms. 

Ida. (To Amarzili. ) Shall we run away i ? 

Ama. Yes, let us fly. (Neither of them stir. ) 

Co. I will go with you directly. But why do 
you stand there, so bazhfully, among the trees? 
Come here, sisters. 

Ida. Oh, no! not among men. 

Juan. Men !—Fair maidens! how came you to 
suppose us men? Three of us are only Spaniards, 

and the other will readily withdraw if you wish to 
avoid his presence. He makes à sign to Rolla, 
who immediately retires into the entrance of his cave. 
Are you still afraid, sweet maidens ? 

Ama. (To Idali. y What do you think—shall we 
venture ? 

Ida. You step first, and I will follow. 

Ama. No, you are the oldest. 

Ida. But you got over the wall first. 

Ama. Yes; but it was you that first Spied the 
breach. 

Juan. The contest may easily be decided. ¶ He 
steps between them, and draws them afler him.) 
No you may safely swear, that neither took the 

first step. 

Ama. Ah, Idali! he has laid such fast hold on 
me ! 

Ida. 4 of me tao ! | 

| Juan. 


<> 
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Juan. Be quick, dear children, no harm shall 
happen to you. { He chucks Idali under the chin. 
You are as blooming as a rose. { RE to Ama- 


Dieg. (With great gallantry.) As a sun- flower. 
5 Juan. (To Idali.) Your eyes are so soſt and 

= 

Dieg. (To Amaxili. Yours are so very roguish. 

Juan. You smile so sweetly. 

Dieg. The coral of your lips i is 80 alluring. | 

uan, This hand is so soft. 

Dieg. This waist is so slender. 

Ama. (To Amazili.) Shall we run away ? 

Ida. I think we may as well stay a little. 

Ama. But are you certain that you are not men ? 
We must die if you deceive us. 

Co. Come, sisters, we shall be missed. 

Ida. And then the high priestess wilb scold. 

Ama. We ought to be dressing for the festival. 

Ida. And there is no-body in the temple the 
sacred flame vill be extinguished. 

Dieg. Vou can easily kindle it again with your 
bright eyes. 

Co. Tell me, Idali, how happened it that the 
high priestess sent you hither ? 

Ida. We repaired to the temple this morning to 
take your place, and not finding you there, we 
went and reported it to the high priestess, who 
immediately sent us to look for you in the garden. 

Co. Did she give you no farther orders? 

Ama. Only when we found you to send you 
to * 

uan. And should the ask you W have: you met 


| Za Th will you answer ? 


Ida. That we found her talking with some Spa- 
Juan. 


niards. 


WS, * 8 8 
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Juan. Oh, you must not mention us, sweet 
girls! for the high 33 will be angry at your 
staying so long; and forbid your meeting us again 
—and you would like, I hope, to come here some- 
times, and amuse us with your conversation. 

Dieg. (To Amazgili.} J have fallen so despe- 
rately in love with you, you little rogue, that I 

hope you will come and meet me again. 

Ama. (To Idali.) What say you, Idali ? 

Ida. I can't tell. 

Juan. Say rather that Cora had fallen asleep 
behind one of the pillars of the temple, and in the 
dusk of morning you did not perceive her. | 

Dieg. Or that she was lying under the shade of 

the great palm tree in the court before the temple. 

Ama. Ob, charming! | 

Ida. An excellent thought ! 

Co. Come, let us hasten back. 

Ida. It is indeed time; let us go. | 

Ama. Yes, let us s go. 7 Neither She nor {dats 
Str.) 

Juan. Go, sweet maiden. 

Dieg. Go, you little rogue. 

Ida. Well, good morning good morning. 

Ama. F. dare wel.— farewell They return over the 
wall. 

Co. (Embracing Alonzo. J F arewell, Alonzo. 

Al. Farewell, my dear, my beloved wife. 


[ Exit Cann. 
Re-enter RoLLA. 


Rol. Have you sccured them ? 
Dieg. O, sir, we have wound them round our 
fingers. 
Juan. 
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Juan. Vet the chreatening storm every moment 
draws nearer. . 

Al. Hasten, our brother, hasten to save us. - 

Rol. Be at peace : follow me and we will con- 
sult on the time and manner of our flight. Oh! 
what new vigor have my limbs acquired! I am 
become another man! No longer are all things 
indifferent to me ; I find something again to inte- 
rest me in the world, Again I hope and fear, de- 
Sire and reject. Thank thee, Cora! for the gen- 
| tle rain which thus revives a withered plant. Yes, 

we will fly!—It is dangerous, but such danger 
shall be welcome to Rolla. When our pursuers 
Shall be close upon us—when their cries assail our 
ears, and their arrows fly around—then I shall 
truly live! For Cora to fight! To brandish my 
sword for Cora! Then, then will the prowess of 
Rolla be known !—You called me valiant under 
the walls of Cuzco, and in the fields of Tumi- 
bamba—but never yet have I fought for Cora— 
In her defence, and in her presence Oh! I shall 
become a god! | 
+: Mi] Noble Rolla! Look upon me whh the 
countenance of a friend, that I may be assured of 
your pardon for the headstrong Alonzo. 

Fol. No, Alonzo; do not ascribe to me the 
virtue I possess not. All that I do is for Cora; 
nothing for you. Let Cora drop a withered flow- 
er in the stream, and cry Oh! that I could have 
it again;” I would plunge in and recover it at the 
risk of my life. For her sake I am your friend; 
for her sake I pardon you. 

Al. At least let me cherish the hope, that you 
will find me worthy of your friendship for my own 


sake. 
Rol. 
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Rol. You are beloved by Cora; what more can 
you wist? Oh! if Cora loved me, the gods 
might seek my friendship! Come into my cave. 
Oh! from the crown of my head to the sole of my 
foot, every atom is in commotion! All my strength 
is bent like a mighty bow. To-day I could rule 
the world! 


{ He leads Alonzo into the cave. Juan and Diego 
follow.) | 


END OF THIRD ACT. 


= 
EF 
it; 
N 
5 
= 7 
Ke 
. 7 
vl 
LM * 
E 
— 


- A 


** 9 * a 4 < 
p - »— x , - „ _—_ 
* 2 - — 4 - 4 4* 9 - 
i : . * * 2 LA 
; 1 1 


32 THE VIRGIN OF THE SUN. 


ACT THIRD. SCENE FIRST. 


The High-Priestess' apartment in a building called 
the House of the Stars. 


— 


H. P's. These girls are gone a long time, the 
sun has already risen above the hills, and they are 
not returned! The giddy creatures rely too much 
upon the mildness and gentleness of my heart 
I am too ready to overlook a fault. Their faults 

are the faults of innocence; pity it is that inno- 
cence and ignorance are so nearly allied! 


Enter Ipaii and Amaziti in haste and almost 
breathless. They Speak both together. 


Ida. and Ama. Here we are already. 
H. P's. Softly, softly, children !—And so you 
are absolutely here already ? 

Ida. Oh yes, we have run all the way. 

H. P's. Whence then do you come? 

Ida. From the garden.) (Both Speaſting to- 
Ama. From the temple. gether.) ) | 
H. P's. One of you must be guilty of a falshood. 

Ida. It is I.) (Extremely terrified, and Speak- 
Ama. It is I. ing together.) 

A P's s. Why how now ?—One of you has 
uttered an untruth again. What is at the bottom 
of all this ?—Idali, do you remain where you are, 

and Amazili, come with me. She leads her to MK 
the other side Y the . and N in a half 

whisper.) WW 
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whisper. ) Tell me truly, do you come from the | 


temple ? | F 
Ames. as. 1 
H. P's. Now don't stir. {She goes to Tali ) +" 

You say that you came from the garden tell 
me the real truth. 

Ida. Oh yes, we came from the garden. 

H. P's. So, 80 !—Some pretty trick has been 
playing here, and I must sift out the truth as well 
as I can. Idali, don't stir. And what is the 
meaning of all these signs ? (She goes to Amazili, 7 

Have you found Cora ? 

Ama. Yes. 

H. P's. Where did you find her? 

Ama. She had fallen asleep under the large 
palm-tree that stands before the porch of the tem- 

bs. 

. H. P's. Remain there; and don't take your eyes 

from the ground. She goes to {dats / Have you, * 

found Cora ? ; 

Ida. Yes. 

H. P's. Where did you find her? | 

Ida. Sitting behind a pillar in the temple, fast 
asleep. We might have passed her as. times 
without perceiving her. | 
Hl. P's. Admirable !—Now both of you come 
hither: (She takes a hand of each, and looks sted- 

fastly; first at one, then at the other. ). You have 

both uttered falschoods! You say, that Cora was 
asleep behind a pillar in the temple; and you, that 

she was under the palm-tree in the court of the tem- # 
ple. {(Jdali and Amaxili look terrified and embar-  .* 
rassed.) Which am I to believe ? | 

Ida. (To Amazili. 7 Silly girl, you have forgot 

ten every ching. | | 


Aw 
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* 


* 


, 
THE VIRGIN OF THE SUN, _ 


"FM No, it is you who have forgotten. | 
Ida. No, indeed it is you. 
Ama. I am sure that I was bid to say under the 


Shade of the great palm-tree. 
Ida. I am sure I was bid to say behind the pil- 


lar. 

E. P's. I was bid! and, I was bid ! What may 
all this mean? (dal: and Amazili hesitate.) Oh! 
children, children! learn, from the feelings of this 

moment, the incalculable value of truth! 
Ida. (To Amazili,) This is Four: fault. 

Ama. No, it is your's. 

Ida. I certainly did not mention him first. 

H. P's. Him /—Who? who?—You have not 
been among men, I hope? — The gods defend us 

from so horrible a 5 as the breach of our 

sacred vows! | 

Ida. and Ama. Oh, no! No, indeed! | 
N 

Ida. They were not men. 
Ama. Only Spaniards. 

H. P's. Spaniards! How? what ? Spaniards ! 
(She pauses, and somewhat recovers herself. Well, 
if they were only Spaniards- And how many 
might there be? ” 

Ama. (Growing pleased and communicative. ) 
Three. One for Cora, one for Idali, and one 
for me. Mine had fine brown hair, and eyes just 
the same color. 

Ida. Mine had black curling hair, and such a 

Sweet countenance. | 

Ama. But mine was the handsomest. 

Ida. No, mine was mich handsomer. _ 

H. P's. Well, well, this may be settled ana- 
ther time. Now tell me, how came chese 2 


niards in the temple? 
| Ida. 


* 
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Ida. They were not in the temple. 


H. P's. What, then, had they flown over the 


high walls into the garden? 
Ida. They were not in the garden. 


Ama. But they might have come in as casily as 


we got out. 


1 Vou got out of the garden ? And how 


could that be managed? 
Ida. According to your orders we went to look 


for Cora. We ran hither and thither, and called 


her by her name, but to no purpose; till, at last, 
as we were looking about and listening, we thought 
we heard voices on the other side of the wall, just 
by the arbour, where the little stream is lost in the 
wood, We followed the sound, and crept softly 
through the thick bushes, till, at length, we came 
to a great, great rent in the wall, from the top to 
the bottom, and so broad that Amazili and I could 


easily go through it, and we had only to step over 


a few stones to get quite on the outside. 

H. P's. And you did step over the stones and 
get on the outside? 

Ama. Else we should not have found Cora. 


H. P's, Indeed! What, She t00 had steppell 


over the stones? 

Ida. Yes, and was talking with the Spaniards. 
At first we thought they were men, and were go- 
ing to run away; but they entreated us very car- 
nestly to stay: and, as we found they really were 
only Spaniards, we thought there could be no harm 
in complying with them. 

Ama. And they wanted us to 1 that we 
would come again. 

. Which promise you made ? 

Ida. We only half n it. 

#.. 3k 
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. But you intend mecting them again ? 


Ama. What say you, Idah ? 
Ida. Perhaps so, if you are inclined, Kani. 


H. P's. Well, well—at present go send Cora 


hither— then dress yourselves ; prepare the bread 
of sacrifice, and dispose it in the baskets. 
Ida. f 7 oking Amaxili's hand.) Come, sister! 


[ Exeunt both. 


. P's. Your simplicity protects you from my 
anger. You are not to blame that you are thus ig- 
norant; it is the fault of those who ought to know 
— that there is no safety for virtue but in know- 
ledge. Vet Cora —has she? — Oh! chaste and ve- 
nerable Oella, shield me from the thought Co- 
ra, the most lovely of the virgins of, the sun, if 
she should have broken our laws and forfeited her 


life ?—But she comes—1 must check my rd | 


Enter Cora. 
H. 2. 5. Shameless girl! do you dare to * 


in my presence? lh 
Co. I come from the service of our god. 
H. P's. Be thankful that his thunder is not en- 
: to my hands. 
Co. What do you mean ? 
red your anger ? | 
H. P's. Do not suppose that I am unacquainted 
wich your conduct—that I am ignorant how Co- 


ra disgraces these sacred walls, and exposes her 


sisters' honor to censure. 
C0. T have done nothing wrong. 


H. P's. Look stedfastly in my n have 


been in the company of men. 


Co. I have not oflended the gods. 


Pd 


Z. Ps. 


How have I incur- 
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H. P's. Cora, I command you to look at me. 
You are acquainted with a Spaniard. 

Co. I am innocent. 

H. P's. Even already this morning kv you 
seen and conversed with him. 

Co. The sun was the witness of my actions. 

H. P's. Confess your guilt. 

Co. I know no guilt. 

H. P's. Blind! and misguided ! 

Co. I tread the-path of nature and innocence. 

H. P's. You are a priestess of the sun; tremble 
at the torments which our terrible laws will inflict 
on you. 

o. I shall suffer 5 

H. P's. You have nothing to confide to me! . 

. Noe: | | 

H. P's. Will you confess ? 


Co. No. 
. P's. For the last time, Cora, I adaconich 


you ! A few moments yet are your's! Make use of 


them. I know all. Soon must I assemble the 
virgins in the temple. I must call the priests to- 
gether. They will judge you, and sternly judge 
you! Death will be your lot! and more than 
death: shame! At present we are alone. Do you 
Persist in in your silence. | 

Co. Yes. 

H. P's. ¶ Changing her tone. ) 3 I can- 
not believe that Cora is so great a criminal. I 
knew your mother when you were yet a child. 
I love my Cora,” ge would say, © for her 
gentle and complying st.“ 

Co. Spoke she thus? O, she was an affectionate 
mother ! She carried the j E JOF of my life with her 
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H. P's. But you india mecting them again f 

Ama. What say you, Idah ? 

Ida. Perhaps so, if you are inclined, Kmavili 

H. P's. Well, well—at present go send Cora 
hither—then dress yourselves ; prepare the bread 
of sacrifice, and dispose it in the baskets. 

Ida. . Taking Amarili s Hand.) Come, sister! 


[ Exeunt both. 


. P's. Your simplicity protects you from my 
anger. You are not to blame that you are thus ig- 
- norant; it is the fault of those who ought to know 
—that there is no safety for virtue but in know- 
ledge. Yet Cora—has she?—Oh ! chaste and ve- 
nerable Oella, shield me from the thought !—Co- 
ra, the most lovely of the virgins of: the sun, if 
she should have broken our laws and forfeited her 


life ?—But she comes—I must check my feelings, 


Enter Cora. - 


ra P 5. Shameless girl! do you dare to appear 
in my presence? 

Co. I come from the service of our god. | 

'H. P's. Be thankful that his thunder is not en- 
trusted to my hands. 

Co. What do you mean ? 
red your anger? 


How beim I incur- 


H. P's. Do not suppose that I am urvequainicd | 


with your conduct—that I am ignorant how Co- 


ra disgraces these sacred walls, and exposes her 


sisters“ honor to censure. 
Co. I have done nothing wrong. 
H. Ps. Look stedfastly in my face you have 
been in the company of men. 
Co. I have not offended the gods. 


5 
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12 P s. Cora, I command you to look at me. 
You are acquainted with a e 

Co. I am innocent. 

H. P's. Even already this morning have 
seen and conversed with him. N 
Co. The sun was the witness of my actions. 
H. P's. Confess your guilt. 

Co. I know no guilt. 

H. P's. Blind! and misguided ! 

Co. I tread thepath of nature and innocence. 

H. P's. You are a priestess of the sun; tremble 
at the torments which our terrible laws will inflict 
on you. 

0. 1 shall suffer undeservedly. 

H. P's. You have nothing to confide to me! 
Co. No. 

H. P's. Will you confess ? 

Co, No. 

. P's. For the last time, Cora, I mend 
you! A few moments yet are your's! Make use of 
them. I know all. Soon must I assemble the 
virgins in the temple. I must call the priests to- 
gether. They will judge you, and sternly judge 
you! Death will be your lot! and more than 
death: shame! At present we are alone.—Do you 
persist in in your silence. 

Co. Ves. 

A. Es. / Ghanging her tone. ) Enough : I can- 
not believe that Cora is so great a criminal. I 
knew your mother when you were yet a child. 
«. love my Cora, he would say, “ for her 
gentle and complying sPWt.” 

Co. Spoke she thus? G, she was an affectionate 
mother ! She carried the j joy of my life with her 


to the grave. 
* Hs. 
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. lives for the prisoner, till the moment when 


yourselves in the deepest mourning. Confine her, 


enter, who would greet the son of the sun on this 
solemn festival, and accompany him to che temple 
of his father and his God! | A 


when he goes to sacrifice. 


. fools, and such is not the character of Alonzo or 


12 of our / be — by falling W 


ing so contaminated. Vou must answer with 
she shall be brought forth to judgment. Veil 


and then follow me to the foot of the throne to 
demand vengeance! Vengeance upon the crim- 
inal! Exit. 
Ama. Cora—tell us—of what you are accused ? 
Co. I have done nothing wrong. Our god and 
my own heart acquit me. I have done nothing 


wrong. _ | : | [Exeunt. 
* SCENE SECO . "© 


— — 


3 

The Palace f the King. Guards ranged on each 
side. ALonzo, Juan and Courtiers in conver- | 
sation. Enter the King's Chamberlain. 


Cham. { As he enters.) Open the doors ! Let all 


Enter the Hicn PRIEST, XAIRA, and other Priests, 


Xai. What do these strangers here? es 
H. P. Probably they wait to attend the king 8 


Xai. Impious ! Aus not right to ni the 
presence of strang ho will, perhaps, turn to 

mockery the ser ¶ our gods. 

H. P. Mocker hat were to show re 


Velasquez. Have you forgotten that our king 
owes 
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41 
owes his life to Alonze ? That he 15 made the 
of Quito a terror to their enemies by 
teaching to fight hand to hand, in close combat ? 
That he has instructed us in magy of the arts of 
peace? 
re Accursed be his arts !—He has but i in- 
creased our wants. We were RAPIOE far without 
him. | 

H. FP, Rude and unthankful mar ! 

Cham. Is there any news that may be repotted 

to the king? 

Cour. The old Telaseo arrived last evening from 
his province, and has brought his gon Zorat to 
Present him to the Inca. 

Cham. How long i is it sinee we saw the venerable- 
old man? 

Cour. It is now two years sinee he brou t his 
daughter Cora to the house of the star s. 

J. Do'st thou hear, Velasquez —Coræs fa- 
ther is in Quito! | 

Juan. I hear it. | + 

Al. And her brother? This alone was want- 

ing! How will their unsuspecting looks torture 
my guilty conscience! (A march is heard. 
. Cham. The king approaches. 8 ; 


Enter ATALIBA and F OLLOWERS. All frotrate* 
5 themselves. | 


= (To the High Priest.) F Neſoiceg venera- 
bie old man, to see how your strength sports 
with the burthen of years. 

A. Z. Under ere, our r yorith is re- 
| > & OLA | Ala. 
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Ata. What I am, I am through you; that will. 
I never forget. . We have a emiling day, Xaira, 
the gods are propitious. 
Kai. Yet, m nel forebodings Long diequicted 
my heart. i 
Ata. How SOP | 
Xai. The lamb lc I was about to sacrifice 
at midnight, struggled beneath the sacred knife, 
a Ata. Most natural. * 
ai. And the lungs of the victim, which, when 
they tremble and quiver after they are torn out, 
promise happiness for the emuing year, lay mo- 
tionless. 
Ata. I thank you foul the W but I desire = 
it may not be spread among the people. (Tothe 7 
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High Priest, smiling and in a half whisper, We 

have tygers enough to disturb our peace: ; why = 
Should we tremble before lambs ? 8 * 
5 H. P. To the people, such a lamb is more ter- bo. 
rible than a tyger; and the N owes neqpect to wo 
popular faith. 1 


Ata. True, venerable man; on that ben de 
did Manco-Capac erect his dominion.” To Alon- 
20.) Much loved Alonzo, art thou yet content 
to dwell among us? 
Al. As long as you are pleased to behold me . 
here, great Inca. _ = 
| Ata. That is as long as Ataliba loves Va Ka. -- 
Well, Don Juan, how do the vo that you are 
training deport themselves ? 
Fuan, Brave fellows ! arms of 1 iron and hearts 
of Wax, | : 
Ata. Oh! that em peace might —. kr 
| nervous arms to be devoted alone to the ber 
Cog | 6 0 


ww . * ; 5 = 


— 


of exriculure —1 think i it is time to 0 bc to the 


temple. 

H. P. We are ready. 

Cham. (Who during this Scene has reed, now 
advances from the door.) Sire, the old Telasco, go- 
vernor of Antis, is arrived, and wishes to pay his 
homage to the first - born son of the sun. 

Ata. My aged, honorable Telasco! Let him come 
ks, 

Al. Oh Tuarny heart ! my heart! | 

Juan. Do not betray yourself. 


The Chamberlain introduces TELAsco and 20nd. 


Ata. Meeting and embracing Telasco.) Wel- 
come, venerable old man! What leads thee from 
thy enviable solitude to the bustle of a court ?—A 
seat for the aged. £ 
Tel. Let me stand, good Inca; it 80 bchoves 
the supplicant. . 

Ata. Hast thou a request? Speake it. 

Tel. Two years ago was I here with my daugh- 
ter Cora, I devoted her to the service of the gods, 
because it was her wish. It was a heavy blow 
to my age; truth demands the confession. This 
youth remains my only treasure. He has grown 
to manhood ; his sister I devoted to the gods ; I de- 
vote him to his country, I give him into your 
hands, O Inca! My remainder of years are num- - 
bered. Be you his father when I die! I know that 
the boy is brave. He will never forget that the 
blood of the Incas flows in his veins. Accept my 
present with favor: I brick you the most costly I 
have—I bring you all. 

Ala. He shall be my son. Come n nearer young 
man. Zorai kneels.) Inherit thy father 8 Virtues 

and thou shalt inherit his honors. 2 
or. 
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Sorai. Pardon me, if I promise nothing. Time 
must show whether I am worthy of this moment. 
Ata. Rise!—I number thee among the imme- 
diate defenders of my life. Alonzo, I resign him 
to thy care. Teach him like thee, to fight and 


con | 
41. 7 1 Embarrassed. ) O king —1 wil endeavor - 
to gain his confidence. 6 if 
Tel. Art thou the man in whom the pe ple = 
the saviour of their Inca? Permit these old arm 
to embrace thee. Happy i is my son in being pla- 
ced under such a leader. 1 
Al. (Much affected.) He shall be my brocher. 1 
2 march is heard at q distance.) 1 
Ata. Now my children! Away to the temple! 
Come Telasco upon my right hand, and if tze 
walk becomes fatiguing, lean on me. Thou hat 
long been the support of Walls. ¶ Thie music = 
ceases. What means this ? | . 
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Enter Gn e 6 1 
Cham. Sire, the high priestess of the sun ap- 
proaches, followed by a train of priestesses clad 
in mourning and uttering lamentations. 
Ata. Conduct them hither. 
Al. O God! Velasquez ! What is this — 
Juan. For shame! thou tremblest. — a man! 


* * , 8 
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Enter the Hin PrtzsTESS with hen F Hine, 


H. P's, Woe [—Mourning, and zonen, 10 
woe! 

Ata. On whom dost thou imprecate wat? 

H. 7s. The temple is polluted ! The altars are 
projuncd ! The holy lamp i is ee 8 


9 * : 
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Aia. Name the criminal, that the vengeance of 
the gods may become my vengeance. | 

H. P's. Son of the sun! A poisonous 
has polluted the house of the stars! A virgin of 
the sun has broken her vow! Pause.) Woe! 
woe upon Cora 
Ata. Ohl ( Telasco 18 supported by Zorai, 
and Alonzo by Juan.) 

H. P's, Vengeance! Vengeance on the mur- 
derer of virtue upon the wretch who could abuse 
the hospitality of a friendly people, and violate 
the sacred asylum of the wives of the sun — Woe! 
woe upon Alonzo! + 6 
Ata. Oh God! what is this? 

H. P's. First-born of the sun! Image of our 
god upon earth! Here stand I, and require from 

' thee an awful atonement, a judgment of 2 
and of blood! 
Ata. (Gloomily.) It shall be given thee. * 

2 P's. Death and shame upon the seducer! 
Death and shame upon Cora, and all her family ! 

Tel. Shame! 

H. P's. For such is the lav; and thou, O King? 
art its minister. 

Aa. All merciful God f——Enough ye pious 
women ! I know my duty, and will do what the, 


> laws of my forcfathers require. I ask thee not, 


Alonzo, if this accusation is truth; thy conscious- 
ness is written in thy death-like countenance. 
Thou art lost! I cannot save thee t: Hadst thou 
excited my provinces to rebellion, ' or wrested the 
half of my kingdom from me by the sword, I 
would have given thee my hand, and said Fhou 
didst once save my life, I willingly share with thee 


= all.” —But—now the king must speak, and the 
friend 


e 
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friend remain in silence. Thou art Werl 
hast thou done? 8 

Al. Let me die !—I have received nothing but 
good at thy hand—and have repaid thee with in- 
gratitude. Let me die Throws himself on his 
knees.) But save Cora !—she is annocent——the 
seducer alone is guilty ! "IP 

Ala. Rise !—My power is limited, and is the 
most circumscribed in matters which regard reli- 
gion. (After a Pause of N e and turning his 
ace from Alonzo.) . Guards! put him in chains! 


To the high priest.) Assemble your priests, to 


judge the accused after our holy laws and customs. 


Before the sun sinks in the ocean, summon me to 


the temple to enforce your sentence. { He is going. 
ai. Sire, it is necessary that the father and the 
brother also be fettered. „ 


Ala. Poor old man Alas, he will not hos : 


away from you, | 
Xai. The brother at deen 


Ata. As it must be soso be it! { Zorai is ſet. 
tered.) Oh, what misery it is to be a king, when 


the king must punish. [ Exit. 
H. P's. (To the high priest.) Hasten, thou first 
servant of our gods, give wings to your vengeance, 
that the last rays of the declining sun, may beam 
upon the grave which encloses Cora. Away, ye 


daughters of the sun! Bow yourselves down in 


Prayer, wash the altar with your tears, and hide 
your shame-reddened cheeks in seven-fold veils, 


until the disgrace with which yon profligate stran- 


ger has branded our holy order, be wholly wiped 

away. [ Exeunt high priestess and her followers. 
H. P. Poor Rolla! LExit. 

Aai. 


I can- 
not save thee! (With great emotion. 7 Alonzo, what | 
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gate, until you come to the waste and desolate 

spot by the wall, o'erspread with heaps of stones 

here prepare the grave. [ Exeunt priests. 
Tel. And let me he the first laid within it! 


[ Exeunt Tel. and Zor. guarded. 


Xai. Lead the prisoners away! 
Al. Farewell, Velasquez! When you return to 


Jour native coum-y, bear my greetings to my 
mother but conceal my unhappy story-!—O 


ora ! Cora ! | 2 LExeunt. 


„ END OF THIRD ACT. 


Xai. (To the priests. ) Go out at the ct 


* 


ACT F OURTH. SCENE FIRST. 


A barren _ on the outside of 1 the walls of 4 - = 
Temple. 8 
— At 

: | Prrzors making a grave. Riots enters, 

Cos or PRIESTS, 


Haste! haste !—that soon our work be done. 
Prepare for Cora's crime the tomb ; 
Deep, deep, where ne'er a ray of sun, 
Has bless'd the earth's unhallowed womb. 
There let the guilty yield her breath, 
To save the innocent from shame and death. 


Rol. Cora's n Sek Answer me ! 

A Priest, Away from this spot! It is accursed 
for Cora's sake. 

Rol. Curses upon myself, ill-boding priest. 
What do'st thou 1 ORE What means 


this grave . 
CHORUS or PRIESTS. 
Brethren, away ! The grave's propered. 
Away! The victim hither brin | 
Heaven's will is by the law deckred; ; 
We wait the sentence of thc king. 
Cora must die, heaven's peace to win: 
She, a sin-offering, expiates her sin. 
[ The priests are going. 


. 


Rol. Ye gods !——A mountain has fallen upon 


me * hard- hearted men Speak {—It is 


Rolla 


wiv vinen. or Th abs. 


Rol entreats Roll begs !-—What has hay abu 
ed ?—What means this grave ?—these 15 Onde 
sounds ?—Stop—speak ! or dread my fury — 


{Exeunt priests.) G God! my agony is i insupport- 
able !—Now could I see the good high priest— 


my venerable uncle. —Ha ! he is here ! 


Enter Hicn 3 


Rol. Speak Is it true True or false ? 

. B. I understand, not your words, but the 
vildness of your looks, too well. It is true. 

Fol. (Pointing to the grave.) And here ?— 

H. P. (Turning from him.) Alas! 


* *. 


Kol. And Rolla live? No,; ye eternal gods! 


| Sooner shall the temple become a desart, and the 
holy lamp be extinguished !! Sooner, much sooner 
shall yon pit be the grave of Rolla !—Rise, ye ter- 


22 rors of nature, ye storms and whirlwinds, that 1 


may breathe more freely !—that my voice may 


contend with your roarings, and my arm emulate | 


your lightnings in destruction! O! while this hand 
can wield a sword who shall dare touch Cora! [3 

. F. Madman, rage on! Thy frenzy would 
contend with the gods. | 

Rol. With the gods ? O, no! The gods side 
with me: their lightning is in my hand, their shield 


covers my breast. — Shortsighted mortals! Love 


is the holiest, the brightest, the warmest ray of 
our divinity ! it alike unfolds the bud of the rose, 
and the heart of man! Woe, then, to the wretch 
who retires to cold and cloistered solitude, when he 
Should open his breast to receive this genial ray ! 
But double woe to the greater wretch, who spreads 
the cloud of superstition between man and his god, 
to. intercept this heavenly emanation But to 
whom am I talking? You cannot understand me. 


G  * H. 
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H. P. You do me injustice, Rolla. bs 


Kol. Injustice ? Have you a sense of the heav- 

B a feeling, the godlike — of love? Von, 
whose lips have condemned Cora ? 
H. P. My lips condemned Cora. 
—_ Rol. Not your heart? 
1 H. P. Not my heart. 
410 FE, Rol. Come then to my arms! The bless! g. of 

=_ - 1 * heaven be on you ! You are a man l- But 
i stand * there so cold and inactive? Save ber! 
| H. P. I cannot. 
| © - Roc. Courage, dear uncle, courage! Your grey 
A hairs, your mild eloquence, my sword, and the 
1 arm of God !—Yes, we shall save ber! 9 
_. H. P. Alas, young man! Your zeal makes you 
1 blind to the steep rocks which lie in our way. 


Nol. I feel strength to surmount them. 
.. H. P. Ancient popular opinions — the custom way 
3 pl centuries— | = 


1 Kol. Nature is older than these. 
EH. P. But not more powerful. 
1 | Rol. Mere evasion. 
| H. P. Could I, by the sacrifice of my remain- 
ing years, purchase the life of Cora, with eager 
steps would I descend intd this grave— 
"pp Rol. Away, away! Do not talk—act. 
1 1 Z. P. Rolla, thou torturest me. Learn to be 
1 Silent when an old man speaks. Or if thou canst 
= not reverence my age, respect my misfortunes. I 
i! am not a priest by choice, but by birth. Oh! had 
| you known me in youth, you would have seen 
one more eager to brandish the sword in the face 
of my country's enemies, than to hold the knife 
to the throat of the lambs and turtle doves of the 
altar, "Believe me, few are the men who stand in 
their 


* 


* 


places are determined by birth. 

Rol. If my words have offended, 1 pray you 

pardon me.— I know not what I say. 

H. P. Rolla, Rolla, I can no longer endure 
the chilling frown upon thy brow, and the cold 
contempt of thine eye. Thou—the only being on 

whom my love hangs, the only being for whose 

love I pant! Listen to my mournful story! Alas, 


the sorrows of the heart! my sufferings are the 


of the sun. 

Rol. How! 

H. P. As high priest I had free access at all 
times to the house of the stars. My eyes roved 
at pleasure among the blossoms which were daily 
unfolded within its walls. This long remained a mere 
amusement to the eye, in which the heart took no 


of her sisters, an image of the god she served. 
I saw and loved her: struggled with my passion, 
but could not overcome. I was soon convinced 
that her heart beat responsively to mine. The 
voice of reason and duty was listened to no longer 
passion was ascendant in our bosoms —and— 
Rolla, you are my son! 

Rol. Old man! You mock me! 

H. P. You are my son! 

Rol. { Rushes into his arms: Pause. Lives my 
mother still? 

H. P. She looks from above and blesses us. 
Now does Rolla know that it was the heart of a 


transport when he returned victorious home. 


Rol. 
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their proper places, and fewent of all, those whose 


it nearly resembles thine own.—My sorrows are 


sufferings of hopeless love! I also loved a virgin 


part. At length Zulma shone forth in the midst : 


father which hung on his every action—that fol- 
lowed him into the field of battle, and bounded with 
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yet be happy. 


God and my sword shall do the rest. 


, 
bo . 
oy 
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Rol. Have I hens ever communicated the throbs 


of transport to any human breast? My father! 
O this name is 80 new—and these feelings are so 


new. — O my father! Why did you so long con- 
ceal yourself from a heart like mine, a heart so 


destitute of joy ? 


H. P. The ardor of youth was not to be trusted. 
Rol. But how could you escape discoyery? 
AH. P. What would have been imposst 
another, was to the high priest easy. You were 
sent, as SOON ag born, to my brother, the governor 
of a distant province, and educated as his son. 
Rol. And have I indeed a father! one whose 
heart will sympathize with mine ?— Ves, I shall 
We vill fly this place, my father, 
— Cora and Alonzo shall accompany us, and 
H. P. Alas! my son! flight is impossible. Cora 


and Alonzo are both in chains - both guarded 
and in a few hours the assembled priests will pro- 


nounce Sentence. 


is irretrievably lost! 
Kol. . father, no! 


Deceive not yourself —Cora 


She mug be saved —sa- 


ved by you! Are you not high — first 
among her judges? » 


H. P. What am I alone, when opposed to the 
will of many ? I hear alrcady the yoice of Xaira's 
zeal, Of what avail is the voice of reason when 
the whirlwind uproots and scatters the _ of the 
forest? 

Rol. You will at least have done your part: 

H. P. My glorious son! | 
Rol. Think, my father, think of that hour when 


Cora shall meet your Zulma in the regions of 


Pocher 25 shall say to her,“ I am a virgin of 
| the 
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the sun, condemned to death by the father of your 
Rolla, because I dared to love”—by you, my fa- 


ther !—by you !—guilty of the same crime, 
crime it be, for which you murder her. 


H. P. Why torture me, my son? I will do all 


in my power. I will persuade ; entreat ; do all 
that the weakness of age will permit. —Alas ! the 


hour af Judgment appronchees 
Rol. Away, then !—Exert yourself——my life 


hangs on the life of Cora ! But if your endeavors 


are vain, you Shall find that, mean-time, I have 
not been idle. 
H. P. (Taking his hand.) May we meet again, 
happier than we part. _ EI. 
Rol. Yes, I will save her I must save her |— 
My mother was a virgin of the we to rescue Cora 
is a tribute due to her memory ! To save my 


beloved and offer a peace- offering to the shade of 


my mother. - Gracious gods! such motives. would 
inflame my heart, though fasbioned from the 
snows of the Andes. a | | 


Enter Tuan. 


Rol. Ha, Velasquez Welcome * 1 


need of your assistance 
Juan. What is your wish? | | 
Rol. Have you courage to risk your life * a 


Friend ? 


Juan. Can that be doubted ? 
Rol. Give me your hand. 

Juan. Take it. | 

Rol. Cora and Alonzo are lost. 
Juan. Alas, I know it! 

Rol. We must save them. 


Juan. If it be possible. 798 


54 | TRE VIRGIN OF THE SUN, 


Rol. One bold stroke—one desperate pusb— 


Juan. With all my heart, if it be not crimi- 


nal. 
Tol. Criminal Indeed it may be a 
crime. | 
Juan. Then seek another associate. 0 
Rol. And yet if thus considered—tell Shs uan, 
which is the greatest crime, to establish or Abo lish 
an inhuman law ? iN 
K The last is virtue. ED 
ol. Which we will practice. 
van, We?—Have we the right to do so? 

The practice of this virtue belongs to the king 

alone. 

Rol. We will el the * 

Juan. Agreed. 

Rol. With arms in our hands. 

Juan. Such counsel is rebellion. 

Rol. What signifies a a when the end i is 
human happiness ? 

uan. Not altogether so. Good flows thor 

from good. Besides, Ataliba 1 is my host and bene- 
factor. 

Rol. Your friend is in danger. 

Juan. I will not commit a crime, even to save 

my friend. My life is his at any time, but my 

honor is always my own. 

Kol. But if 1 promise, that not a hair of the 

king's head shall be hurt—that we vill conquer 
through fear alone ?— 

Juan. Who shall set the city on fire, and pro- 
mise to stay the flames ere they touch the tem- 
ple? 

Fol. 1 once led the armies of my country. 


The soldiers still love me, still remember the vic- 
tories 


in a trace behind. 
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- tories we have gained together, and the hours of 
danger, in which the meanest of them was my bro- 
ther. To you, also, Velasquez, the king has en- 
trusted a valiant band. At my signal all that ber 
arms will assemble, and be guided by us. We 


ask nothing for ourselves. Sacred shall be the 
throne. Sacred the life and property of each in- 
dividual. 


Juan. Noble Rolla! you are blinded by love! 


Search your heart; you will, perhaps, for the first 
time, detect improper motives. 


Kol. I have no ears for your preaching. I can 


feel nothing but Cora's danger—hear nothing but 
the voice of Cora crying for help !-—-Look ! there 


is Cora's grave! Icy-hearted man, look at the 
grave of Cora !—But what is Cora to thee ? 


(Seizes Fuan's hand.) Come—away—let us has- 


ten to the spot where the pile is preparing for your 
friend. If there your heart will allow your head 


to reason—if there I cannot impart to you my 


anguish and my rage, there will I leave you, and 


fly to the grave of my mother—and the first 
glance I cast thereon—when I behold the grass 


bow as the wind sweeps over the mound—all your 
precepts will be swept from my soul without leav- 


A _—_— 


SCENE SECOND. 
The House of the Stars. 


—— 


2 XAIRA and other PRIESTS. 


Xai. He stays long. 
Priest. Very * 


Kat. 


| We will only ask freedom freedom for 
Cora and A 


[Exit —_— _ | 
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_  , is Mes What could the king want of FYRO: a ry 1 i 
=  * - Priest, All the messenger knew, was, that the 3 4 8 


8 


1 king wished to speak with the high priest before * 
Sentence should be pr. nounced an Conde: But = 2» 


WE: see, he Fon „„ 


_ . ; 3 | bes 
—— Enter Hicu Prizst.. 


——_— Kai. We have expected you with mpatic 
| 4 P, I was summoned to the In 4 * 
F Aai. Is your conversation a secret? 8 5 85 15 
"MM 'F H. P. No. The king wills, that the judges of... 4 


bo, 5 Cora and Alonzo make strict enquiry, whether 4 
Ws: - - the youth and the maiden are alike guilty, or whe- 
x ther the one seduced the other. ——_ 


= Tai. Well, and grant it were so? 2 
I. Then shall the rer die, and the + se- 
I, duced be released. iM - 
WS: * Xai. Dare I believe my ses Has the king 

spoken thus? And does the ä of the 

sun venture to repeat it? ; 

H. P. Why not? | 

ai. The transgressors of bs laws both ban 

1 die,, So spoke our Gd. 
FH. P. Did you hear the voice of God? or was 
a 1 not the first Inca who spoke thus ? 
„ai. It is the ame. | 
"3 Hi. P. Right. The Inca is the i image of God 
"=, _ upon earth, The last Inca, as well as the first. 
0 Therefore, may the present Inca, who rules a mild 
and civilized people, ameliorate the laws which 
* were made for savages. 
1 n (Sarcastically, ) Why n not abolish them ? 
» — 8 IS H. P. Such was nearly his determination. But * 
 —_— he thinks one example due to the reg of his " ard 
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4 


Th ? 1 . One cole And which ?—6 The gr, 
"only shall die”—but what earthly . shall de- 
termine the guilty? Will got each wor to 
* 5 throw the guilt upon the other 

Hi. P. Of chat hereafter. For * present, it 
1 1 our duty to obey the Inca. Let Cora and Alon- 


* 


: 0 as brought 9 ; 8 
„ͤ . Exit o one of the - Pries. 


„„ No, I will not wound my conscience, tho! 
NF please the Inca. Seduced or seducer, both ar 
1 „ both have merited death. Thus will 
1 speak to the king himself, and sound it in the ears 
olf the people; that if Ataliba has ceased to trem- 
1 ble before the gods, he shall at least stand in awe 
olf his subjects. 
1 H. P. Conscience is big law as well as thine. 
1 We will judge Cora and Alonzo without forgetting 
that God will one day sit in judgment upon us.— 
Take your places. {The 75 Priest ts in the 
centre, Aaira on has right hand.) 


H+ 


en chains. Cora no . bears the image of * 
9 4 
Co. Mourn not. I shall die with you! 
H. P. -( With mild solemnih. J. We, dhe servants 
ter of Telasco, and Alonzo, the stranger. Shed 


Alon and Cora are brought on af opposite Sides - 
the sun upon her breast. „ 
Co. My Alonz ol! vB 
Al. Oh God !—you also in mine] Os: 
Al, With your murderer, "Has 
Co. Silence. Ee . 
"Se the gods, appointed to execute their holy wall, : 
are here assembled as judges of Cora, the dai 
PF "x 84 beams upon our he, Os: our alben Thou 
| : 8 3 1 | ho 


> Fo 
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who viewest the world with a glance! Thou hast 
appointed us judges over lite and death, over honor 
and shame! Let, i LI 
our minds, that no partiality may bias them; 
641. may be alike free from weakness and revenge. 
kneels.} We swear, O Sun! to judge accord- 


ing to thy laws communicated by Manco- 
We swear to judge with mercy, if the profane 
of thy temple will permit mercy to be remenab 
1471 judgment! Call thy servants before thee this 
it be thy will; we here swear, to render a 
faithful account of this awful hour! | 
1 7 riests. We swear! 
Cora, have you broken your rout 

65 Ves. 

H. P. Do you know this young man? 

Co. He is my husband. 

P. Alonzo, do you know this young wo- 
man p 

Al. She is my wife. 

ai. You are : both guilty, and must die. 

H. F. Before we pronounce the sentence of 
death, a grateful duty remains for me to perform. 
In the king's name, I announce mercy to the vic- 

A tim of seduction. Ataliba, the le Yin of the 
under whose dominion'the kingdom of Quito 
floaduhes, requires from you a free and ingenuous 
confession. - Which * you ie AE which 
the seduced 3 


Co. (Together.) 1 alone am a guilty. i 4 


A. On me must your sentence fall. 
Co. Release him, he is innocent. Sir; 
Al. Have pity on the weakness of the woman! 
Let the man make atonement, | 0 
Co. 


-Capac ! 


7 
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"a 0 no! no! [The high priest turns aside to 
conceal his emotion.) On me pass sentence ye re- 
verend judges! I alone deserve your vengeance! 
My advances inspired him with boldness ! I alone 
am guilty ! I alone should die 
Al. Listen not to her! Nature herself convicts 
her of falsehood! Modesty is the sister of beauty. 
The man declares love; the woman only returns it. 
No, e priests, it was I, who, disregarding the 
laws Both of God and men, overteaped the aces, 
walls of your temple. It was I—— 

Co. O, no, no, no! believe him not! 

Al. O Cora, resist not the truth - Did you not 
start back with affright when you saw me? Did 1 
not throw myself at your feet, and forcibly detain 
you, by seizing the skirt of your garment ?—But 
why do I urge all this ?—Ye judges, 'ye know the 
nature of man—I appeal to yourselves, whether 
or not, the man is not the seducer ! 

Co. Remember! He saved the Inca's life! And 
he is guiltless! 

Al. She knows not what she says —I alone 
should suffer. 28 

Co. Do you wish full penst that I alone am 
guilty ? Observe me well. I stand unmoved by 
any emotions of repentance, while the stranger is. 
bowed down by remorse. I glory in being a wife: 
I glory in being the wife of Alonzo! And here 
in the presence of the gods in the presence of you 
all do I embrace my husband. {She clasps him 
in her arms.) Observe his tremor. See, he would 
disengage himself from my arms 

Al. Cora, Cora! What madness is this! ! 

ai. Tear her from him. * 

Co. (Returning to her place with composure and 
ii gui. } Now, pronounce Sentence. 
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. P. Lead her away. 
Al. Farewell ! | 
Co. We shall s00m/meet again. 
Xai. In the hour of death. 
Co. The hour of death, is the beginning of life 

eternal. 
Tai. Lead her away. 9 
Al. Farewell! OP 
Co. We part with tears; to meet af miles 


above. [Exeunt Al. and Co. different sides. 


Xai. Need we any further proof ? My voice is 


for death. Death to both. 


H. P. ( Mournfully.) F ollow me into the tem- 
ple. Let us sacrifice to the gods: and weigh well 
in your hearts what you have seen and heard. 


Then, as mortals, let us proceed to pass our judg. 


ment upon mortals. 5 LEreunt. 
END OF FOURTH ACT. 
8 
ACT 
ht 8 
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ACT FIFTH. 


Scene — T he code of the Temple of the Sun, dis- 
playing all the mag ni ficence of the Peruvian wor- 

Slip. In the center an Altar raised on Steps, 
over which is suspended a brilliant Sun of gold. 
Priests burning incense. 


— 


The Hicn PRIEST and Xa come forward. 


H. P. Yet one word more, Xaira, ere, by pro- 


nouncing a hasty sentence, we profane the sacred 
name we bear. Are we not the ministers of the 
divine mercy ? 
Aai. And of the divine vengeance. 
H. P. Vengeance! O no! Such is the creed 


of che vulgar crowd. The thinking mind knows 


better. It is the sufferer who demands vengeance, 
and God can never know suffering. 
Xai. Why at this moment? 


H. P. Because at this moment an error com- 


mitted may embitter the remainder of our lives. 


ai. My conviction is my rule of action. 
H. P. That cannot be sufficient. Weak and 


frail was man created —his judgments are liable to 


error —such are thy conclusions —such are mine. 
The earth is imperfect, and all that lives and moves 
thereon. Doubtless it is necessary. But the cer- 


tainty of this imperfection should make us merci 


Lai. 


ful in the hour of judgment. 


ER 
4508 ; 
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Xai. No more. It is inconsistent with your 
duty to endeavor to bias my judgment, and with 


mine to listen to you longer. (Turns away.) 


H. P. Well, then, their blood be upon thee ! 
ai. ( Coldly. Their blood be upon me. 
H. P. Hither ye priests. { They assemble round 
him.) O! I already read their sentence in their 
gloomy countenances. ¶ Pause.) You know the 
criminals and the crime. Decide. 4 
Xai. What says the law? {The high 12 28s 


Stent.) 1 demand of you, what says the law ? 


_ F. (Afeer a struggle with himself. Death. 
( Loudly and solemnly.) The law pronoun- 


ces 1 of death upon Cora and Alonzo. 


All. Death. 

H. P. I cannot join in the cry for blood. My 
voice is still for mercy. Again search your hearts, 
my brethren—if you hear the whisperings of mer- 
cy, proclaim her dictates aloud. 

Xai. We pronounce the sentence of the law, 


Death upon Cora and Alonzo. 


All. Death. | 
H. P. Thou behält, Oh thou unknown 


 God!—No drop of this blood stains my hands. 


Bring hither the unfortunate victims of your blind 


real. (Exeunt two priests different ways.) La 


the sword and the palm branch upon the altar. /I 
is done by two priests.) Do you, Xaira, follow 
me to the king. [ Ext; accompanied by Xarra, 


Enter Atonzo, guarded and fel hed,” 
Al. O! iber of mercies, I am bowed 1 


before thee! In the temple of an idol I feel thy 
presence; I sink under the sense of my guilt. I 
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am the murderer of Cora—the murderer of her 
venerable father — destroy the peace of a hos- ";4 
pitable people, who received and loved me as their | 
benefactor—O shame! shame !—Open, earth, to 
receive and cover me! May the grass never grow 
upon my grave, nor the dew of heaven light on 
it! (Seeing Cora as She enters.) How blest did 
the sight of that form once make me—but now, 
it but doubles my despair. 


Enter Cora, guarded and n 


Co. You cannot think thus, my Alonzo. Have 7 
you not often said, if you could not live with 
Cora, you would die with her? And 0 thought 
Cora too—yes, still she thinks so. 4 

Al. Thy guiltless soul can look with composure 
both towards the past and future. But for me 

Co. Now if I can prove that, you may look 
with more composure into futurity than Cora.— 
Your mother 1s far, far from hence ; and, if she 
never hears from you more, she will believe that 
your days were ended by shipwreck or disease, 
without dishonor or uncommon pain. But I !— 
I have a father to be sure he is now far from 
hence, but soon must he hear, how and for what 
I die. Alas! this, alone, makes the bitterness of 
death with Cora ! The old man loves me s0—and 
he is so good—if he were here, his heart would 
surely break. f 

Al. Heavens! She knows not FO | 

Co. Within the last hour I fell upon my knees 
and prayed for my father—I prayed. that some 
mild death would draw him from the world, before 
his daughter's fate could reach his cars. {Turns 
and sees her father.) Ah!—I am heard !—Be- 
hold my father's spirit! a 

EE | — Enter 


— 


Ks 
hae 1 

* 

5 


pulsing Alonzo.) Away with thee, thou murderer 
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Enter 8 and ZokAl, in chains, guarded. 


Al. Oh! what an hour of horror! 

Co. But his features are full of indignation his 
countenance is terrible save me, Alonzo, from 
this dream- 

Al. Would to God l- 

Co. (Approaching her father.) My fath« 

Tel. Save me, Zorai, save me! 

Zor. Pushing her away.) Away, Wrvent 
spare the last moments of the poor old man. 

Co. (Kneels and clasbs her hands.) Brother! 

Zor. I thy brother ?— Ves, these chains de- 


clare, I am thy brother. 


Co. Father! 

Tel. Who calls me by chat name ?—I do not 
know thy voice. 

Co. Brother! F ather Ah! chese are more 
than the agonies of deatl! 

Tel. Alas, Zorai! the heart of the man hs 
the heart of the father breaks. It is the voice 
of her mother—it is the form of her mother. — 
Cora! Cora !—I have grown grey with honor, 
and now you cover my grave with shame! Bles- 
sed be the gods, that thy mother lived not to this 
day !—See me here, a poor old man, mourning 


the honor of my house destroyed. See this youth, 


full of strength and love for his native land, con- 
demned to die because he is your brother— both, 
both murdered by the dauer s and sister's hand 


Quand, worse than death, dragged to the grave 


with shame as their companion! Cora sinſts on 
the ground. He exclaims tenderly) Zorai ! SUP- 


oy her ! 
Zor. ( Raising 1 S68tery at the same time re- 


of 
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of innocence!—O! how little does the hero be- 
come when we approach and view him? Gods! 
how I loved this man at a distance; while I listened 
to the tales of his praise! How did my young 
= leap, while I longed to be an Alonzo! Fool 
I was! His deeds were the work of chance, 
= himself as weak as the rest of mankind ! Look 
around at the spectaele before thee—it is thy work! 
— Thank these chains, that even in the temple of 
our God, I take not bloody vengeance on thee ! 
Tel. Silence; my son, his misery is heavier than 
ourg, for we bear not the load of conscience. : 
. Gs. O my father! Let me not die in despair! 
Canst thou deny me thy blessing in the hour of 
death? She falls at his feet.) I will cling round 
your knees; my anguish shall move you. Pity 
me! pity me! less me, my father! forgive me, 
my brother! ¶ Telasco and Zorai appear much af- 
fected.) See! how I cling, how I entwine my- 
self about e agony is unspeakable—mer- 
cy! pity! 
Tel. Son! son Let us not embitter the hour 
of death! The wretched easily forgive. Lift her 
to my arms. Die in peace —1 forgive thee ! 
Co. My brother ! | 
Zor. (Embraces her.) Unhappy sister! | 
Co. Thank the gods, the bitterness of death i is 


are softened - may Alonzo 
venture? Vou called me a weak man, Zorai— 
Weak, Iams but no villain. Misery easily unites 
fellow-sufferers. Let us not die in enmity. 8 

Tel. Stranger, I harbour no resentment against 
thee. How can I better leave: the world than in 
Nee ve pardon to those who have injured me. 


| | „ oh 
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Al. An aged mother. 

Tel. For thy aged mother's sake—come hither 
—that I may bless thee in her stead ! 

Al. One grievous burthen is lifted from my 
heart. And you too Zoral? 

Zor. Away! I admire my father but 1 cin. 
not follow his example. 

Al. Not to give peace to a dying man? 

Zor. I cannot! Would you have me diesem 
ble reconciliation? You. are hateful to me !—I 
vill endeavor. to subdue this bitter feeling—and if 
I succeed, I will reach out my hand as our last 
moment approaches, and you will understand 

Al, I thank you. It is more 1 I deserve. 


: Emer the Hicn ſr PR XAIAA; then ATatiBA 
and Followers. The KinG approaches the Al- 
tar slowly and kneels ; after some time, he rises 


and addresses ALONZO in a low voice. 


Ala. Save yourself Alonzo. Urge that you 
are a stranger — that our laws and customs were 
unknown to you---urge your services to the state, 
to me, to the people. Say whatever danger may 
suggest. Your friend is your judge. Make it 
possible for me to save you without incurring * 
charge of partiality. (To Telasco.) Thou, with 

thy silver hairs, thou venerable veteran, thou art 
free. He who has a thousand times offered his 
life for his country, has made his peace: offering to 
the gods. I dare not sit in judgment on thee. 
Tel. How, Inca l. Can you be 80 cruel-as to 
5 the stem of its flourishing branches, yet leave 
it standing ?=-For mercy, strike at the root that 
no veatige remain of the tree ! 


__ 
== 
be” 
= 
If 
= 
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„ its { To Zorai. ) Young man, you algo are 
free. (Murmurs among the priests are heard, the 
Ling looks with displeasure among them, and pro- 
ceeds in a louder tone.) It is the will of my fa- 
ther, the sun, that, henceforth, the guilty alone 
shall suffer. Be the support of your aged father; 
nurse and comfort him until his death; then come 
to me 
from Ineeling.) For you, Cora — 
nothing. 
Co. Oh! you have done all I could with! 
Ata. You stand within the power of the law— 


and to the law, the king is subject. (He ascends 


I can do 


to the upper step of the altar, bows to the image of 


the sun, then turns to the amy 4 High * 
execute your office. 


H. P. Pardon me, Inea Spare my age —-my 


infirm health—my throbbing heart---permit that 
 Xaira to day in my 3 
Ala. Be it so. 


ai. First-born of the sun! A virgin n 


to the gods has broken her sacred vow.— Cora, 
come forward A stranger in the land is the asso- 


ciate in her crime. Alonzo, come forward! We, * 
the priests of the incensed gods; we, the servants 


of this profaned temple, true to the ordinances of 
thy ancestors, have judgment and sentence pro- 
nounced upon both, and our sentence is DATA! 


Ala. Have you any thing to say in your de- 


fence ) —I ask You, Cora, and Alonzo, have you 


any thing to gay in your defence ? 


C0. „ * 
3 Nothing. 3 


Ata, How, Alonzo ? Know you nothing to urge 


in extenuation of your onde p 
"Ip Al. 


to your elder brother. Prevents Zorai 


* 
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Sword and is about to Speak.) * 
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Al. Nothing. "% - Rs 
Ata. Consider Well. 1 give you time for 


thou ght. Consider, stranger 


All. I have deserved death, and suffer willingly. 

Ata. Think on what you dol— Vet a few mp- 
ments are yours. O, ye who are assembled 
around me, I consider indulgence as N duty in 
this case, because he is a stranger: to him was 
denied the blessed privilege of ng our holy 
laws implanted in his heart by our priests in early 


childhood. Through unavoidable ignorance, he 
saw not with our eyes, Once more, Along 


speak — The gods art n 
ere us 

A. I have degerved death. 2X 

Ata. Is that your last word? 

Al. My last. 

Ala. C Leans on the allar concealing his face; 
then recovers himself. Priests, perform your duty! 

Lai. ( Having received the Sword and palm 
branch from the altar, presents the first tothe king.) 
First-born of the sun, receive from my hands the 
symbol of justice. Presents the palm branch. 
Firg#born of the sun, receive ſrom my hands the 
symbol of mercy. The gods direct your sentence. 

Ata. O God! Thou seest how my heart bleeds 
in this hour! Grant that I may never again fulfil 
so melancholy a part of the kingly duty. Shades 


of my forefathers, hover over me! 4 Guide me by 


your wisdom — As I de what my duty requires, 
so may my soul find rest in that thought. / He 
rises. Cora, Alonzo, Telasco, and Zorai, kneel 
with their heads bowed down. The king, raises the 
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Enter the CHAMBERLAIN. 


— 


Cham. Pardon me, Inca, I bring ill tidings. 


The flame of 1nsurrection spreads. The people 
are wild with commotion. The cry of arms has 


collected the warriors from every side. The name 


of Rolla is shouted by ten thousand voices. The 
troop: commanded by Velasquez the stranger, was 
drawn up in the meadow ; I saw by his gestures 
that he entreated and threatened—but in vain— 
one after the other, all deserted to Rolla. # 

Ata. What does this mean ? 'Rolla, at the head 


of the army ? That cannot be rebellion. There 


is some mistake. Did you see Rolla? 

Cham. Only at a distance. He is surrounded 
by warriors, who, brandishing their javelins, croud 
furiously towards the temple. 

Ata. (Without changing countenance.) All will 
soon be explained. (Looking round.) I see ter- 
ror in every visage. Why are you thus dismay- 
ed? He who promotes his people's happiness, can- 


ngE fear his people. The source of my repose is 


out.) 


* 


Enter Rol iA, in his war- dress. In his right -and, 


a drawn Sword ; in his left, a javelin; a wo 
and quiver at his 7 He ts i lowed by war- 
riors. | 


Rol. Be guided by me, my friends! 
Xai. A profanation of the temple! 


3 


Rol. You have profaned it by a sanguinary 2 


Sentence. 
Jai. (To the priesls. ) Avenge your gods! 


Ata. (To Xarra.) Silence! {To Holla.) Who | 


art thou ? 
"M0 


in, Eet = come. A noise is heard with- 


* 
e | 
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4 l Do you not know me? 
Ata. 1 had once a chief who looked like you. 
His name was Rolla, and be was a gallant man.— 
But who art thou? 
Rol. No mockery, Inca! for the love of God, 
no mockery !—Yet you may be right; I am no 
; longer Rolla !—T no longer know my: elf !—A 
7 storm drives me on !—a torrent ies me along ! 
Have compassion on ine !—T honor you, Inca; 4” 
I love and honor you! 

Ata. You honor me? Formerly I had such 
dreams. Rolla, such was my constant thought, 
my gallant chieſtain, Rolla—as long as ILhavehim 
for a support, my enemies may chreaten in vain. 
The heroism of Rolla is a tree, Unger whose shade 
Ataliba may slumber. hs 
Kol. Yet the tree, under which the king Slum- 
bers, may be up- rooted by the whirlwind, and, 
falling, crush him who rested in its shade. 

Aa. What whirlwind has seized upon you? 
Speak: and thank your king that he PR” ou 
do excuse yourself. ow 
„Noll. I have only one word 10 urge in my de- 
= Fence, Let it suffice, O Inca! if thou partakest 
of the ſrailties of human nature !—I love !—M 
passion has become like a tree, the root of "which 
29 is so deeply entwined with my liſe, that the one 
cannot be plucked up without destroying the other. 
climb the lofty heights of honor, still love 
has been my conductor. It was my companion 
in the day of danger; and, in the field of battle, 
the only word I heard was Cora,—O- Inca! .shew 
| that you have the feelings of a man! Extend your _ 
mercy to Cora—on' my knees I entreat for her _ 


kfe. Since Cora has called me brother, I have 
become 


” 
. 
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become proud; yet, on my yy I beg the life 


of my sister. 
Ata. Arise! 
Rol. Mercy! 
Ata. Arise! Lay your arms at my feet, dis- 


miss your followers, e then await, with silence 


and submission, the sentence of your king. 
Rol. Mercy Aid me, thou venerable man! 
{To the High Priest.) Aid me my sister! Leach 
Rolla to pray for mercy! 

Ata. A petitioner in arms 
mock thy Sovereign ?. 

15 l no !—But you require np 
m Cora in chains, and Rolla without 
arms no, by: heaven, that cannot be. 
Ata. I command you: Lay down your arms. 

Rol. Pronounce her pardon—absolve her from 
her hateful. vows—and my arms and * life shall 
be cast at your feet. 

Ata. Without conditions ] lay down your arms! 
Koz. I cannot! Come to my heart, Cora !— 
Be; 
asunder your chains. 


Would thou 


Ata. Rebel, do what you will, and the gods” 


permit! But know, that Ataliba will not pro- 
nounce sentence, until he sees you disarmed and 
| kneeling at his feet. It shall never be said, that 
mercy vas extorted from the king. Ye people of 
Quito, for seven years that I have reigned over 
you, can any; one accuse me of injustice ? Has 
not the promotion of your happiness been my only 
study? Ye people of Quito, I have not de- 


8erved this moment! Seize that man! chain him! 
or I lay down the sceptre of the Incas. 


1 Kol. 


y breast your shield, while my sword hews 


Py pr #2 


as 
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Rol. Turning to his follawers.) You seize 
me! You put me in chains! Which among you 
will do this? Is it you, my old companion in 
battle, with whom I have shared my last morsel, 
when all the army famished? Or you, whose life 


I saved in the fields of Tumibamba Or you, 


my brother have forgiven me; A 


whose son J rescued when the spear of hi 
was lifted to pierce him? ; Which among 
Seize me? > U® 
H. P. O Rolla! b am I bowed down by this 
scene! Will you see me, W old man, 
kneeling at your feet? | —— 
Rol. I love you as a father. But pread- 


pread not 
your arms to the storm—it is in vain, "The lots 
are cast. I save or die with Cora. BY 

Co. (Goes up to Rolla, and embraces him.) Let 
these tears. thank you for your love to me, my 
brother! You are a truly great man. I have 
only known you this day. But one 86 great and 
good must be. the friend of his king. Cora has 
committed a crime; and would you commit an- 
other to save her from punishment? No, Rolla 
must not do that. Let me die! My. father and 


me; and I am content. Our spirits shall hover 
round you, and rejoice to behold you true to 
your king, your country, and your gods. O yes! 
4 see your brow becoming serene and your eyes 
moist. Repress not your tears they disgrace not 
, hs eyes of a warrior. Give me your sword 
your javelin.—/She takes them, and lays them at 
the feet of Ataliba.) Behold now a hero indeed! 
I thank you, Rolla— ] am proud of your love 
and now let me lead you to our good king's feet. 
Come, that the triumph of virtue may be _ 

= plw&kẽete 


aus vigein of ap * 
Sa 


| plete. (She leads him 4o the king cely, and he 
Ancels near er.) O sovyexeign of Quyo bring 
your hero. back! Pardon bim I He deserves your 
pardon ! - {She resumes lier een.) N au, Loge. 


| Proceed to judgment. 
Tel. My daughter | Now. can . vihou. 
shame, 2 thee daughter. | 
Au. Does Rolla submit * his * dy 4 
Rol. 1 brfiit. . * 3 * & "=" 
9 Ala. * p u have F 5 li e. ah . :W 0 15 6 5 þ 
Rel. I n = 
ts, I forgive you. <a „ 


4 nd Pe * 


Ata. Wei, then 4 takes up the word and 


palm non * 
. ( roo bine e at my ling 5 feel ) O, 
r 


0 Eta. You to „ my father 2—Have the gods de- AI 
clared their w1 [to you? © 59 7 

A. P. Mercy is the will of the 9 Thoss 1 

times in which your ancestors established the wor- 13 

ship of the sun, those rude times are no more. 

Compulsive institutions are no longer necessary to 1 

preserve deeeney in che of out god. Let 

truth and nature prevail. Therefore, 1 Istand 

here in the name of the gods, and call upon you, 

the benefactor of your people, to crown all your 

noble deeds by a sacrificꝭ Which is due to reason, 

and, through her, to the gods themselves! Shrink 

not. Be quick to do Soc Let 0 prater of 

an 


— —— 
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ud oy : 


an old amore you one who has guided your 

youthful steps WhO loves you as his son! Re- 
ward me to-day for my cares! Takes off his fillet, 
and shews his grey hair.) For the sake of my grey 
hairs, thus whitened in your service! 

Ata. Enough. Come forward, Cora! 2 d you, 
| Alongpt 2" IL 

H. P. O, ye gods Greer his 

Tel. ©, my son! . 

" (T Ny, Ment the sword, * Tesents 
palm branch to Cora.) Be the law abotiched, and 
Cora free! ; LEES 
{Cora sinks upon 4 n Rolla 


rus 


ie High Priest li . 1 his * * ; 
the ape Shou)» A .". Ih 
wy ' LONG LIVE THE 

; of The curtain 2 
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a bite, fo ſor the fitst Erne, on the thea- 
0 > the 8th of December, 1 789. The charac- 


represented: - „ 


n of Quito) 5 Collhccthor A 
Hon PRIEST or THE SUN . . Secretary Geber. 
NAIRAL. ee ee ene +» » r. Nottbeck. 


fam ly of the In cas)! * 3 Syndicus High. . ; 
(his so..... Baron Von Schwengelen. 
Cora (his da | 


a virgin of he Og 3 5 . Tad Von Glehn. 


ROLLA «fo +. ov. 25. hens '% Secretary Riesenkampſf. 
Hicn PRI ESTESS OF THE SUN Madame Huehk. % 
In All Ia on Notzebue. 
AMAZILI . «+ + + + + + + . Madame Gom. | 

Dox ALoxnzo Molina... .. Secretary Arvelius. 
7 This frien >" Wh. x ” * .. Baron Von Knorring. 
DIEGO (his armour-bearer) » - Baron Von Kotzebue. , x . 
CHAMBERLAIN ks * 8. Bo RK oo Sh. Ar. Gom. | , 


£ 


Page 8. Or a tear on my corse A "Tha following ' words 

are omitted - 
H. P. Oh entbucther!; 
Rol. Call me what you please !—Yet, if I be d an — 
siast, think not that I am suddenly become so. This 
heart was born to be the seat of mighty pass ions. — To 
the common swarm of emmets which bustle about the 
world, I had an aversion, even as a boy. When my play- 
mates were merry and sportive around me, I played it is 
true, but I always found it irksome, though I never could 
precisely ascertain to what cause that feeling might be as- 
cribed. But when storms lowered around the horizon, 
. vomitted forth flames at midnight, or 
| subterraneous 


Fw 


4 
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gut erat e 3 N 10 d. a ac ] . . ; 2 tl 5 
quake, then 1 7 heart felt RN my languishing spi- 


rit revived; the withered. plant again reared its head. 
As 1 adyanced in life, no female attractions had power 
to charm my eyes;—they remained stedfastly and ea 5.4 | 
fixed on the more brilliant rays of honor. Blinded 
every beauty of Nature, my heart, my a hare 
burne@olely to run the career of fame and e lay ; while 
each victory Hoe I obtained, far from proving A assuag- 
ing drop to mitigate the flame, served ot #to increase 
its ardor.— Then it waz that I saw Cora again 
H. F. And the flame which at first burst out inne a 
force that promised its eternal duration, was instantly 2 
of a 


4 — 2 ä as a d 4, the breath c 


2 


Kol. No, not 30 fully 
only found a different species LOR. f 
was before a wild and all-consuming - ia was changed 

into à gentle, genial warmth. Honot gave way to love. 


H. B. A gentle, genial warmth !—these words sound | 
well, indeed. But whom des thy flame mine ?— 
whom does it warm? 2 


Rol. (With e 7 1 feel what you would say. 

AH. P. You feel it, yet are not ashamed.” 

ja 13. Has lived long rough. ] The following words 
are omitted :— 

2 2 Juan. If, therefore, thou hast any regard >. 
no mote'of this My arm, my sword are devoted to 
thy service—lI have followed thee blindly into the laby- 

Fi rinth in which we are now involved; but I must still be 
permitted to think, that we do not give any proof of our 
in groping our way ane when we might be 
vantageously employed. 
4 More advantageously ! iet me hear in what way? 
Fun. He who is doing ill, may always be more ad- 
vantage ously employed; and by the blood of all the 
knights that does or does not flow in my k veins, I think 
we are now cursedly in the wrong. I say nothing of the 
sword suspended by a thread over our heads —affection 
_ precedence of 'life—you love Cora—l have the 
— * for you, and Diego 1 is attached to 


both. _ 5 
. . | Dieg | 


4 


Pa, 


| * — Weresbdes that a5. ca of this 
enterprize should prove the means of shortening the du- 

ration of our lives; yet we, perhaps, only give up some 
years of unhappiness ourselves, to purchase the happiness 
of a friend. And since they have lived long vh]⁰ have 
lived happily, and he only can be esteemed to > Keds lived 
happily who has died so; what better can we wish, or 


how can we end our lies more satietaetorily, yn _ 
fering them up a sacrifice to ls, Be | 

Same page. But Aueh, Alonzo, Sc.] This eech is is 
shortened. 


Page 14. Degpair. Shall end her beruht e | 


Here. the confession of Alonzo, which, in the. * 
takes place in the second act, is antici ted. 
End of the 1. . and cegining of 
last scene of the first act, as originally written, is here 
combined with the first scene of the second, and both 
necessarily curtailed. 

Page 50. Do not tall—act.] Here the following lines 
are omitted 1 
e What can I do? 

Kol. (Raising his hands towards Fs. 9 Oh! Father 
above, do thou then interpose and save her! Suffer not the 
most perfect work upon which thy rays ever shone to be 


destroyed, but, to the confusion of these unfeeling priests, 


save her — Oh, how could I expect to find a heart of 


sensibility within such a shell! —the heart that beats be- 


neath those garments never can have any feeling, except 
for vain and senseless customs; it dissembles townnſa its 


god, and is blood-thirsty as a tyger's. - 


H. P. Oh Rolla, you know not how much you wrong me 1 


Neal. Carefully instructed by your fathers and mothers. 
to pluck every flower which might lie in your wa 


wring the neck of every bird which might fall into your 


hands—from your infancy, each avenue in your hearts 
has been closed against humanity; while he, who could, 
with the. greatest composure, perform such ignoble ac- 
tions, was considered as bearing in his bosom the germs 
of the — high priest. 2 
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loved and pampered self is the sole object of 


one attention—beauty. i is to you as a blunted: arrow 
and love appears an absurd romance. A shake of the 


bead is the utmost tribute you can pay to the sufferings 
of a brother; Por does the tear of sympathy ever start 
Into your eyes, it onl 
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y quivers there by compulsion. No 
Id intrude e r 2 were 

ou were 

ence.” 


. H. "> Since "he ROSS = hens to Soid me, I 
saw that the effort was painful, that love and duty were 
at ar in her bosomꝭ and, desirous.to render the aflict 
less severe, I determined equally to avoid her, 4 
months lingered on in this miserable situation, while | 


| bodvendured the keenest torments of hopeless passion: 


cheeks gr our eyes became hollow and sunk; 
9 rein in every feature; till at length Zulma's 
weaker frame could no longer support such complicated 
sorrow—she was attacked with a violent illness, and lay 
at the point of death; while nas. you seem at- 


fected ! * 


Kol. ( Holding Gt his NE to him with averted eyes. ) 
Oh, how unjust have I been !—I am ashamed !—pardon 


| me! —and proceed, uncle — tell me she died! - 


VI. P. 155 hastened to her assistance day and night I 
cli mbed the most rugged rocks, or ranged the forests, to 


Seek medicinal herbs for her restoration. I summoned to- 


gether the oldest ꝓriests in the kingdom who were cele- 
brated for their skill in the medical science; and at length, 
by our unwearied exertions, the lovely Zulma was saved. 
She sunk in my arms overpowered with gratitude not 
a word was spoken by either, we explained ourselves 
only by the expressive language of tears ( He appears 
extremely affected.) Oh, Rolla! I am now grown old, 
yet see how the recollection of this scene still shakes me. 
Rol. (Clasping his hand.) Beloved, excellent uncle! 
H. P. Stop fil you hear the conclusion of my story! 
Ane long-smothered flame of love now dun out with 
uncontroulable wildness.“ —_ 
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Page 56! Biit See he comes. ] ms we dale g lines 
"6 wg Peet. The messenger was in gent Ee. 1 
ai. Probably the king wished to talk with him wad _—_— 
wh —— to consult with him on the p | 
bility of mitigating the punishment. Ah, my — 
I fear that this Inca is not eager in promoting the ven- 
geance due to our offended gods. Didn't you* remark 
with what relüctance he consented to Zorai's being put | 
in 1rons With what compassion he looked upon the 1. 
stranger? — may, that he even degraded his dignity, 80 
far as to speak to him His father vas: bbs different 
sort of man! = 9 
A priest. He was * ! 1 
Another. He never omitted attendance at any racrifice. 
third. And trembled whenever he entered the temple. 
al. Nor ever — in * due respect to our 
br office. | 

A priest. Of reverencing our near intercourse with 
| the gods. 

Kai. He cast down his eyes wid awe, where his son 
looks up and smiles with thoughtless levity—exacted the 
strictest justice, where his son would show mercy. But 
who are we to condemn?— who, but his tutor? — the 
man to whom his education was entrusted ?—in short, | a 
the high priest. I will not say more now, this is neither = 
the place nor the time for long harangues ; however, I 
know his principles. Take heed !—be on your guard 

Page 61. In the hour of Ja gmient: ] Here the tatowing 
Hines are omitted: 

H. N Yes, if by his weakness he produce 2 
in the state. 

Xai. And is not that the cage in the affair before us? 

H. P. No! 25 

Kai. No Lu ws - an 
4 H. - Your own designs have been Solely to avenge 

e go 

Xa. . ls you then sanction the licentious con- 
duct that must inevitably ensue, should indulgence be 
shewn in the present instance? 

H. P. At the source of a clear stream, we do not 
2 of the mud by which it may be contaminated in its 

course. 
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